IN TWO VOLUMES. 


« Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to your chief give ear, 
% Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Demons, hear ! 


« Ye know the ſpheres, and various taſks aſhgn'd ©. Is 

« By laws eternal to th' aerial Kind: OT 1 

4 Some in the fields of pureſt aether play, - =. - 3 
% « And baſk, and whiten, in the blaze of day; | RR... 
Some guide the courſe of wand'ring orbs on high, I 


Or roll the planets thro' the boundleſs ſky : 
4 Our humbler province is to tend the Fair, 
\ <4 Not a leſs "Ss nor leſs glorious care.” 
Poez's moos: of the Lock. 
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Is Mite OO Lg 
FEE L. eißierf in my mind, my eg 
s Louiſa, ſince I have eſtabliſhed A 
ort of correſpondence with the Sylph. 
I. can now, when any intricate circume 
ſtance ariſes, which. your diſtance may 
diſable you from being. ſerviceable in, 
have an almoſt immediate aſſiſtance in, 
or at leaſt the concurrence of—my Sylph, 
wy guardian angel ! 
In a letter I 2 from him the 
other day, he told me, 2 time might 
Vor. . B come 


\ 


— 


dur 8 VI P H. 


« come when he ſhould loſe his influence 
& over me; however remote the period, 
« as there was a poſhbility of his living 
& to ſee it, the idea filled his mind with 
« ſorrow. The only method his Kill 
« could divine, of {till poſſeſſing: the pri- 
6 vilege of ſuperintending my concerns, 
* would be to have ſome pledge from 
< me. He flattered himſelf 1 ſhould not 
40 ſcruple to indulge this only weakneſs 
« of humanity he diſcovered, ſince I 
e might reſt aſſured he had it neither in 
de his* will or inclination to make an ill 
«© uſe of my condeſcenſion.” The reſt 
of the letter contained advice as uſual. 
I only made this extract to tell you my 
determination on this head. I think to 
ſend a little locket with my hair in it. 
The deſign I have formed in my own 


mind, and, when it is compleated, will 


deſcribe 1 It to you. 
& . * 
292 have ſeriouſly reflected on what 1 bad 


written to you in my laſt concernin 
Miſs Finch and (let me not practiſe dif- 


ingenuity to my beloved ſiſter) the Baron 


| Ton: hauſen. Miſs Finch called on me 
3 9 of „ 110009 


THE SYLPH 3 


yeſterday morning — ſhe brought her 
work. I am come,” ſaid ſhe, 4e 
0 ſpend ſome hours with you.” 1 
ce wiſh,” returned I, you would en- 
e large your plan, and wake it che 
« whole day.“ | 

With all my heart,” he replied, cc if 
« you are to be alone; for I wiſh to 
© have a good deal of het with you; 
„ and hope we ſhall have no male im- 
6 pertinents break-in upon our little fe- 
« male tote- d- tits. I knew Sir William 
was out for the day, and gave orders I 
| ſhould not be at home to any one. 
As ſoon as we were quite by ourſelyes, 
* Lord !” ſaid ſhe, I was monſtrouſly 
« flurried coming hither, for Imet Mon- 
te tague in the Park, and could hardly 
4 get clear of him—I was fearful he 
ec would follow me here.” As ſhe firſt 
mentioned him, I thought it gave me 


a kind of right to aſk her ſome queſtions 


concerning that gentleman, and the oc- 
caſion of her rupture with bim. She 
anſwered me very candidly—* To tell 
1 you the truth, my dear Lady Stanley, 
* it is but lately I had much idea that it 

| Ba. Das 


% Fr SYEPH. 
re was "neceffary t to love one? 5 huſband, in 


„order to be bappy in marriage.“ 
4. Vou aſtoniſh me,“ 1 cried. * Nay, 


"hog but hear me. Reflect how we young 
* women, who are born in the air of the 


_ court, are bred. Our heads filled with 
« nothing but pleaſure—er the means | 
« of procuring it be, almbſt, What you 


e ill. We marry but without any 


© notion of its being an union for Iife— 
W only a few years ; and then we make 


A ſetond choice. But 1 have lately 
ee thought 6therwiſe; and in con Suben 
Le of theſe my more ſeriouis refletions, 
A am convinced Colonel Montague and 
« f might make a faſhionable couple, 


ve but never a happy one. I ufed to 
be laugh at his gaieties, and fooliſhly 


12 thought myſelf” flattered by the atten- 


« tions of a man whom half my ſex had 
© found dangerous; but T never loved 
« him; that I am now more convinced of 

e than ever: and as to reforming his 
& moral oh! it would not be worth 


che pains, if the thing was poſſible. | 


Let the women be ever fo exem- 


« plary, their conduct will have no in- 


coW 3 


e « fluence 
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ce fluence aver theſe profeſſed rakes z 
*« theſe rakes upon principle, as that ini - 
& quitous Lord Cheſterfield; has taught 
« our. youth to be. Only look at your- 
& ſelf, I do not mean to, flatter. you; 
« what effect has your mildneſs, yours 
e thouſand. and ten thouſand good quali- 
&F ties, for. I wil not pretend to enume- 
rate them, had over the mind of your 
40 huſhand ? None. On my conſcience, 
„I heljeye it has only made him worſe 
becauſe he knew, he neper ſhould be- 
3 hy. ſuch a pattern of meek - 

* nels. And what change ſhould, ſuch: 
« an one a3 I have with one of theſe 
ce modern huſpands? I fear me, I ſhould 
tt become a modern wife. I think I am 


- Z vain-glorious, whem I: ſay; I have 


© not. a bad heart, and am ambitious ot 
60 emulating a good example. On theſes 
c conſiderations alone, I reſolved to give 
00 the Colonel, his dilmiffion, | He pre- 
40 tended to be much hurt by my deter- 
0 mination; but I really believe the, loſs, 
« of my fortune his greateſt, diſappoint - 
« ment, as, 1 find, he has two, if not; 
4 re. wiltreſſes to conſole him.“ 
B 3 - — It. 
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It would hardly be fair,“ ſaid I, 
after your candid declaration, to call 
« any part in queſtion, or elſe I ſhould 


e be tempted to aſk you, if you had really 


no other motive for your Wenne of 
« the Colonel's ſuit? 

_ © You ſcrutinize pretty cloſely,” re- 
turned Miſs, Finch, bluſhing ; but I 


„ will make no concealments ; I have a 


man in my eye, with whom, I think, 
the longer the union laſted, n bas 


pier I, atleaſt, ſhould be.” 


% Do I know he happy man? = 
Indeed you do; and one of ne 


* waer too.“ 


It cannot be Lord Biddulph 2 


4 Lord Biddulph No, indeed "a 
. £ not Lord Biddulph, I aſſure your 


4 Ladyſhip ; tho' be has a tirle, but not 


© an Engliſh one.“ | 
Jo you, my dear Louiſa, I uſe no 


reſerve. I felt a ſickiſhneſs and chill all 


over me; but recovering inftantly, or 
rather, I fear, deſirous of appearing 


unaffected by what ſhe ſaid, I immediately | 


rejoined—* So then, I may wiſh the 


7 * Baron joy of his r t 


ſmile, 
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mille, which barely concealed my anguiſh, 
accompanied my ſpeech. 
„ Why ſhould I be aſhamed of faying 
„I think the Baron the moſt amiable 
man in the world? tho? it is but lately 
« ] have allowed his ſuperior merit the 
preference; indeed, I did not know ſo 
4 much of him as within ue few weeks 
« 1 have had opportunity.“ | 
He is certainly very amiable,” Gaia 
L 6e But don't you think it very cloſe ?” 
(I felt ill.) “ I believe I muſt open the 
* window for a little air. Purſue. your 
e panegyric, my dear Miſs Finch. I 
« was rather overcome by the warmth of 
the day; I am ce erer «ip. rough} 
R 
« Well then, ir is not becauſe he is 
15 handſome that I give him this prefe · 
« rence; for I do not know whether 
„Montague has not a finer Perſon, | 3 
« Obſerve, I make this a doubt, for 4 
© think thoſe marks of the aller 
„ vive an additional expreſſion to his 
features. What ſay you?“ | 
— un competent judge,” I an- 
ſwered, but, in my opinion, thofe 
. B 4 ehe 


8 i 9 F 152 Hz 4 
- ©-who, do moſt juſtice to Baron Ton- 
i haũſen, will forget, or overlook, the 
« graces of his perſon, in the contem- 
„ plation of the more eſtimable, be- 
« cauſe. MORE PEManents beautige of his 
« © mind,” | 
„ What an elegant panegyriſt REY 
40 are! In three words you have com- 
« prized his evlogiump, which I ſhould: 
have ſpent hours about, and not ſo 
4.compleated at laſt. But the apportu-/ 
nity L hinted, at having had of late, af 
„ diſcayering mare of the Barons cha- 
g racer, is thisz L was one day walking 
in the, Park with, ſome ladies; the 
« Baron joined us; a wWell- looking old 
© man, but meanly dreſſed, met us; he 
« fixed his eyes on: er ee ; ihe 
© ſtarted, chen, claſping his hands toge-» 
« ther, exclaimed with eagerneſs, * It 
Wet = it muſt be he! O, Sir l. O, thou 


| 12 beſt of men * 15 My. good Gland. ſaid. 


© the Baron, while, his face was crim- 


„ ſoned over, © my good friend, I am- 
< glad to ſee-you in health, but be more 
© moderate.” I never before thought him 
"Ons but hy a look-of beben 


7 23d cc volence 
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ie yolgnce/ accompanied his ſoft accents, 
ee that I fancied, him ſomething more 
«than, mortal. Pardon my ted lively 
« expreſſions,” the old man anſwered; 
ce but gratitude oh for ſuch. benefits! 
e you, Sir, may, and have a right to- 
command my lips ; but my eyes—- 
© my; eyes will bear teſtimony.“ His. 
« yoice was now. almoſt choaked with. 
6 ſobs, and. the, tears flowed plentifully. 
4 I was. extremely moved at this ſcene, 
66 and had likewiſe a little female curio- 
4 ſity, excited to develope this myſtery. 
«4 1 faw.the Baron wiſhed. to conceal. his- 
% own and the old man's emotions, ſo- 
*© walked a little aſide with him. I took 
« that. opportunity of whiſpering: my⸗ 
| 4 ſervant to find out, if poſſible, where. 
“this man came from, and diſeover the- 
« ſtate. of this adventure. The ladies 
and myſelf. naturally, were chatting on 
«this ſubject, when the Baron rejoined.; 
* our. party. Poor fellow, -faig, he, 
40. he is ſo full of gratitude for my hav-- 


a jgg rendered a ſlight piece of ſet vice: io 


his family, and fancies he owes every 
aeg le to me, for having placed. 
B. 3 3 wor 


cc two or thies of his children out in the 
© world.“ We were unanimous in praiſ-' 
« ing the generoſity of the Baron, and 
ce were making ſome hard refle&ions on 
« the infrequency of ſuch examples 
« among the affluent, when Montague 
© came up; he begged to know on 
„ whom we were ſo ſevere; I told him 
„ in three words— and pointed to the 
« Object of the Baron's bounty. He 
ic looked a little chagrined, which I at- 
* tributed to my commendations of this 
* late inſtance of worth, as, I believe, I 
= expreſſed myſelf with that _ generous 
« warmth which a benevolent action ex- 
* cites in a breaſt capable of feeling, 
« and wiſhing to emulate, ſuch patterns. 
After my return home, my fervant 
u told me he had followed the old man 
to his lodgings, which were in an ob- 
* ſcure part of the town, where he ſaw 


_  * him received by a woman nearly his 


on age, a beautiful girl of eighteen, 
« and two little boys. James, who is 
4 really an adroit fellow, nher ſaid, 

« that, by way of introduction, he told 
_ them to whom he was ſervant; that 
9 | 5 4 6 hie 


BR fervour than the E He is the no- 


FRE ET CER un 
cc. his lady was attached to their intereſt 
ce from ſomething the Baron had men- 
«tioned concerning them, and had, in 
«earneſt of her future intentions, ſent 
© them a half-guinea. At the name of 
56 the Baron, the old folks lifted up their ; 
* hands and blefſed him; the girl 
« bluſhed, and caſt down her eyes; and, 
« ſaid James, I thought, my lady, the. 
«ſeemed to pray for him with greater 


«-bleſt of men l' echoed the old pair. 
« He is indeed !* ſighed the young girl. 
« My heart, my lady, ran over at my 
« eyes to ſee the thankfulneſs of theſe 
© poor people. They begged me to make: a 
«their grateful acknowledgments to your” 
« ]adyſhip for your bounty, and hoped 
* rhe worthy Baron would convince you 
* it was not thrown away on baſe or for- 
« cerful folks.” James was not farther 
«inquiſitive about their affairs, Jjudgibg,. 
« yery properly, that I ſhould chuſe to. 
make ſome inquities myſelt. 
The next day I happened to meet the 
% Baron at your houſe. I hinted to him 
cee mach my curioſity had been 
a" 9 B 6 | ct ex 
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1 H. E 8.1 L. P H. | 
tied. by: the adventure. in, the, an 


4 3 made very light, of it, ſaying, his. 


« ſervices; were only common ones; but 
cc that the object having, had A tolerable. 
*.educajjon, 155 expreſſians were rather 
« adapted to bis own feelings than to the 
«merit .of the benefit. | Ah! ! Baron, 
61 "cried, there is more. in this affair 


Fi than you think proper to communicate. 


«] ſhall not ceaſe perſecuting you tl 
«c vou let me a, little more into it. I feel 


8 myſelf intereſted, and you muſt oblige 


«me With A recital of the circumſtances; 1 

« for Which Purpoſe I will ſet 1 you, down, , 

44 f in my vis-d-vis. Are you not aware, 

10 my dear Miſs Finch, of the pain you, 

« will put me to in reſounding my on 
35 875 q 

gt 1445 ute, can be more perpl : 

« ing to a mo def, man, : 550 A true wit 
« your. modeſty. in. this. inftance,. 1 1. re- 


33 40 plicd'; be juſt to voorſelf, and gene- 


« rouſly indulgent to me. He be. 


Land promiſed. 10 gratify my, delixe... 


« When we were ſeared, I will ngw. 


« .obey. von, Madam, ſaid. the Baron. 


A young fellow, who: Was the lover of.” 


« be dapghter, to Hh old man you ſaw... 


ILY mn *® yeſterday, 


* 


! 

e's 
* 

# 


| THE. $YEPFH, ww. 
cc xeſterday, was. inveigled by ſome. G, 
«-diers. to inliſt ip, Colonel Montague 3. 
cc regiment. The pr eſent times are ſo, cri 


ce. tical, that the idea of a ſoldier's life 3 * | 


« full of, terror in the breaſt of a tender 
« female. Nancy Johnſon was in a ſtate; 
ce of diſtraction, Which the conſciouſneſs.. 
« of her being rather too ſevere in a late 
"#0; diſpute with. her lover ſerved to 
« heighten, as ſhe fancied herſelf: the 
9 cauſe. of, his reſolution. Being a. fine 
e young man of ſix feet, he, was too eli- 
„ gible an object. for. the Colonel to wiſh, 
«to. part from. Great. interceſſion, ho W- 
0 ever, Was made, but to no effect, for 
he was ordered to join the regiment... 
« 'You mult conceive the. diſtreſs of the. 
| whole family; the poor girl broken- 
10 hearted; her parents hanging over her 
« in anguiſh. and, ardent to reſtore the 
« peace of mind of their dacling, forming: 
«, the determination of coming up te town 
«to ſoligit his diſcharge from the Colonel. 
| 66 By accident I became acquainted. with: 
10 their diſtreſſed ſituation, and, from my. 
6.3 intimacy with, Mantague, procured; 
| 1 ſought + for. L. 
« haye 
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« have provided him with a ſmall place, 
and made a trifling addition to her por- 
« tion. - They are ſhortly to be married, 
« and of courſe, I hope, happy. And 
«now, madam, he continued, I have 


3 acquitted myſelf of my engagement to 
* you.” I thanked him for his recital, 
and faid, I doubted not his latte” 
e was near as great as theirs ; for to a 


% mind like his, a benevolent action muſt. 
« carry a great reward with it.” © Hap- 
„ pinefs and pleaſure,” he anſwered,, 
«© are both comparative in ſome degree; 
« and to feel them in their moſt exquiſite. 
« ſenſe, muſt be after having been de- 
«© prived' of them for a long time e 


„ ſee ourſelves poſſeſſed of them when. 
* hope had forſaken us. When the hap⸗ 


«pineſs of man depends on relative ob- 
„ jects, he will be frequently liable to 
e difappointment. I have found it ſo. 
«© Thaye ſeen every prop, on which I had 
« built my ſchemes of felicity, fink one 
« after the other; no other reſource was 
then left, but to endeayour to form 


that happineſs in others, which fate 
ws rag for ever prevented my enjoying; 


66 and 


7 — 
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ce and when I ſucceed, I feel a pleaſure 
ce which for a moment prevents obtruding 
c thoughts from rankling in my boſom. 
But J aſk your pardon— I am too, ſe-. 
© rious—tho' my tete. d- tẽtes with the la- 
« dies are uſually ſo.“ I told him, ſuch 
* reflections as his converſation gave PO 
«to, excited more heart-felt pleaſure 
i than the broadeſt mirth could e' er be- 
« ſtow; that I too was ſerious, and I 
hoped ſhould be a better woman as 
long as I lived, from the reſolution I 
« had formed of attending, for the fu- 
« ture, to the happineſs of others more 
than 1 had done. Here our converfa- 
*« tion ended, for we arrived at his houfe. 
« ] went home full of the idea of the 
„ Baron and his recital ; which, tho* I 
gare him credit for, I did not impli- 
« citly believe, at leaſt as to circum- 
« ſtance, tho I might to ſubſtance. 1 
« was kept waking the whole night, in 
« comparing the ſeveral parts of the Ba- 


« ron's and James's accounts. In ſhort, 


«the more I ruminated, the more I was 
4 convinced there was more in it than 
*; the * had revealed; and Mon- 


1 tague 


E 
s tague. being an actor in the play, did 
engt a little contribute to my, deſire of 
« pegping behind the curtain, and having 
« the whole drama before me. Accor- 
« dingly, as ſoon as 1 had break faſted, 
ordered my carriage, and took James? 
for my guide. When we came to the 
end of the ſtreet, I got out, and away 
J. tramped to Johnſon's. lodgings, LI: 
made James go up firſt, and apprize 
them of my coming; and, out of the 
« goodneſs uf his heart, in order to res 
« lieve; their minds from the perplexity 
«-which inferiority always excites, James. 
e told them, I was the beſt lady in the 
world, and might, for charity, paſs 
« for the Baron's ſiſter, I heard this as 1 
« aſcended: the ſtaircaſe. But, when I: 
« entered; I was really ſtruck» with the. 
« figure of the young girl. Diveſted' 
« of all. ornament without the aid oo 
% dreſs, or any external advantage, 1 
think I never beheld a more beautiful! 
«.obje&; L apologized for the abrupt“ 
« neſs of my appearance amongſt them, 1 
10 but added; I doubted not, as a friend: 
er 1 Racon's. and an encourager of 
| INLET '* ments... 


| F: HE 8 Y L: P::Hy = 
merit, I ſhoyld not be unwelcome, I 
e begged them to go on with their ſeve- 
« ral employments. They received me 
« yith that kind of embarraſſment which 
is uſual with people. circumſtanged as · 
« they are, who fancy themſelves under 
obligations to the affluent for treating 
« them with common civility. That tbeß 
* might recover their ſpirits, I addxeſſed 
„ myſelf to the two little boys, and 
* emptied my pockets to, amuſe. them. 
told the good old pair what the Ba- 
« ron had related to me; hut fairly 
« addgd, I did nat believe he had told 
t me all the truth, which I attrihuted to 
© his delicacy. Oh l' ſaid the young» 
« girl, with the beſt and moſt noble of 
* minds, the Baron poſſeſſes the greateſt; _ 
* delicacy ; but I need not tell you. fa 3. 
« you, madam, I doubt not, are ac 
* quainted wirh his excellencies; and map. 
8 he, in you, receive his carthly re- 
«© ward for the good he has done to, us k. 
« Oh, madam ! he has ſaved me, both 
* ſoul and body z. but for him, I had 
e been. the moſt undone of all creatures. 
8 . Tag was: our bettet angel, ſent» 
„ tawol dannn. 
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4 down to ſtand between us and de- 
0 ſtrudtion. 

Wonder not, ai ſaid the fa- 
6 ther, at the lively expreſſions of my 
« child; gratitude is the beſt maſter of 
«eloquence ; ſhe feels, madam—we all 
feel the force of the advantages we 
« derive from that worthy man. Good 


„God! what had been our fituation at 


« this moment, had we not owed our de- 


ec ljverance to the Baron !* I am not, ſaid 


e, entirely acquainted with the whole 
cc of your ſtory ; the Baron, I am cer- 
«tain, concealed great part; but 1 
<« ſhould be DaÞpy .! to bear the parti- 


3 6 culars.? 


The old man aſſured me he bad * 
t pleaſure in reciting a tale which, re- 


44 flefted fo much honour on the Ba- 


te ron; and let me,” ſaid he, in the 


60 oride of -my heart, let me add, no 


« diſgrace on me or mine; for, madam, | 
« poverty, in the eye of the right- . 


© judging, is no diſgrace, Heaven is 


« my witneſs, I never repined at my 
< lowly ſtation, till by that I was depri- 
« ved 1 the means of. reſcuing my be- 
A 20 11 
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loved family from their diſtreſs. But 
« what would riches have availed me, 
„ had the evil befallen me from which 
« that godlike man extricated us? Oh ! 
10 madam, the wealth of worlds could 
not have conveyed one ray of comfort 
© to my heart, if I could not have looked 
« all round my family, and ſaid, tho' we 
are poor, we are virtuous, my rnd 
* ren. 
It would be impertinent to trouble 
you, madam, with a prolix account of 
< my parentage and family. I was once 
« maſter of a little charity-ſchool, but 
« by unavoidable misfortunes 1 loſt it. 
« My eldeſt, daughter, who ſits there, 
«was tenderly beloved by a young man 
jn our village, whoſe virtues would 
4 have reflected bonour on the moſt ele- 
« vated character. She did ample juſtice, ' 
© to his merit. We looked forward. 
* to the happy hour that was to render 

* our child ſo, and had formed a thou- 
“ {and little ſchemes of rational delight, 
« to enliven our evening of life; in one 
© ſhort moment the ſun of our joy was 
* overcaſt, and promiſed to ſet in laſting 


6c night. 
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s night, On a fatal day, my Nancy was 
« ſeen by a gentleman in the: army, who 
ee was down on a viſit to a neighbouring 
& ſquire, my landlord; her figure at- 
e tracted bis. notice, and he followed 
ce her to- our peaceful dwelling, Her 
« mother and 1 were abſent with a lick 
“ xelation, and her protector was out at; 
4 work with a farmer at ſome diſtance, 
« He obtruded himſelf into our houſe, 
Fand begged a draught, of ale; my 
. daughter, whoſe mnocence ſuſpected: 
«ho ill, freely gave him a mug, of | 
s 'wbich he juſt ſipped.;. then, putting it 
down, ſwore he would next taſte the 
© nectar of her lips. She repelled his 
* boldneſs with all her ſtrength, which, 
4 however, would have * her but 
© little, had not our next-door nei igh- 
©bour,, ſeeing a fine looking man flow 
her in, harboured a ſuſpicion that all 
. was not right, and took an opportunity, 
« of coming in, to borrow. ſomething. 
Nancy was happy to ſee her, and 
© begged her to ſtay till. our return, pre- | 
- © tending ſhe - could not procure her 
* r the wanted till then. Findin 
A e $@"RUEE 
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JR 
er himſelf diſappointed, Colonel Monta- 
«'gue (Tſuppoſe, madam, you know him), 
© went away, when Nancy informed 
«our neighbour of his procceedings. 
e She had hardly recovered herſelf from 
re her perturbation when we came home. 
4 felt myſelf exceedingly alarmed at 
ther account; more particularly as 1 
«]Jearnt the Colonel was a man of in- 
. trigue, and propoſed ſtaying ſome 
i time in the country. I reſolved never 
to leabe my daughter at home by her- 
i or fuffer her to 80 out without 
il her” inrended hulband. But the vigi- 
er latice of a fond father was too eaſily 
* eluded by the ſubtilties of an enter- . 
„ prizing man, who ſpared neither time 
* nor money to compaſs his illaudable 
s ſchemes. By prefents he corrupted 
* ?þ2t neighbour, whoſe timely inter- 
* poſition had preferved my child in- 
„ yiolare. From the friendſhip ſhe had 
' Weypreffed for us, we placed the utmoſt 
confidence in ber; and, next to dur- 
« felves, intruſted her with che future 
& welfare of our daughter. When the 
be * out-poſts are corrupted, what fort can 


88 remain 


ee * 
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« remain unendangered ? It i is, I believe, 


* received opinion, that more women 


et are ſeduced from the path of virtue by 
« their own ſex, than by ours. Whe- 
« ther it is, that the unlimited faith they 
cc are apt to put in their own ſex weakens 


«6 the barriers of virtue, and renders 


ce them leſs powerful againſt the attacks 
ce of the men, or that, ſuſpecting no 
ce ſiniſter view, they throw off their 
ce guard; it is certain that an artful 
and vicious woman 1s infinitely a more 


to be dreaded companion, than the 


« moſt abandoned libertine. This falſe 


| « friend uſed from time to time to. admi- 


« niſter the poiſon of flattery to the 
« tender unſuſpicious daughter of in- 


* nocence. What female is free from 


« the ſeeds of vanity ? And unfortu- 


| « nately, this. bad woman was but too 
« well verſed in this deſtructive art. She 
40 continually was introducing inſtances 


e of handſome girls who had; made their 
« fortunes merely from that circumſtance. 


38 60 That, to be ſure, the young man, her 
5 ſweetheart, had merit; but what a 


« pur a e like her's ſhould be Joſt 
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ce to the world! That ſhe believed tzjge 
“Colonel to be too much a man of ho- 
«© nour to ſeduce a young woman, though 
< he might like to divert himſelf with 
them. What a fine opportunity it 
« would be to raiſe her family, like 
© Pamela Andrews ; and accordingly 
6c placed i in the banda of my child thoſe 
te pernicious volumes. Ah! madam, 

&« what wonder ſuch artifices ſhould pre- 
© yail over the ignorant mind of a young 
« ruſtic! Alas! they ſunk too deep. 

« Nancy firſt learnt to diſreliſh the ho- 

« neſt, artleſs effuſions of her firſt lover's 
« heart. His language was infipid, after 

_ © the luſcious ſpeeches, and ardent but 
« diſhonourable warmth of Mr. B— in 
e the books before- mentioned. Taught _ 
« todeſpiſe ſimplicity, ſhe was eaſily led to > 
* ſuffer the Colonel to plead for pardon - —4 
« for his late boldneſs. My. poor girl's | 
« head was now completely turned, to = - 
ic ſee ſuch an accompliſhed man kneeling 
© at her feet ſueing for forgiveneſs, and 
4 uſing the moſt refined expreſſions; and 
cc elevating her to a Goddeſs, that be 
4 N Kabale her to the loweſt dregs 
"007 We ob 
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ec of human kind. Oh! madam, 2 
have not fuch wretches to anſwer for! 
& The Colonel's profeffions, however, 
| * at preſent, were all within the bounds 
& of honour. A man never ſcruples to 
de make engagements which he never 
t purpoſes to fulfil, and which he takes 
de care no one {ball ever be able to claim. 
&* He was very profuſe of promiſes, 
14 855 it the moſt likely method of tri- 
< umphing over her virtue by appearing 
to reſpect it. Things were proceeding 
thus; when, finding the Colonel's con- 
tc tinued ſtay 3 in 6ur neighbourhood, 1 
te became anxious to conclude my daugh- 
de ter's union, hoping, that, when he 
& ſhould ſee her married, he would en- 
te tirely lay his ſchemes aſide; for, by 
c his bovering about our village, 1 
& could not remain ſatisfed, or prevent 
& diſagreeable apprehenſions ariſing, 
* My daughter was too artleſs to frame 
1 any excuſe to protract her wedding, 
& and equally ſo, 'not to diſcover, by 
1 her confuſion, that her ſentiments were 
40 changed. My intended ſon· in a 


ce « law too clearly that change ; ; perhaps 
| cc he 
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«he had heard more than I had. He 
. müde rather a too ſharp obſervation on 
« the: alteration i in his miſtreſs's features. 
Duty and reſpe& kept her filent to 
« me, but to him ſhe made an acrimo- 
te nious reply. He had been that day 
ce at marker, and had taken a too free 
6 draught of ale. His ſpirits had been 
« elevated by my information, that 1 
= would that evening fix his wedding- 


© day. The damp on my daughter's | 
<« brow had therefore à greater effe&t 


«gn him. He could not brook her 5 


reply, and bis anſwer to it was a 
ce farcaſtic rellection on thoſe women 
e who were undone by the red. coats. 
This touched too nearly; and, after 
« darting a lock of the moſt ineffable 
10 contempt on Kim, Nancy declared, 
« Whatever might be the conſequence, 
cc the "would never give her hand to a 
* man who. had dared to treat her on 
20 *« the exe of her marriage with ſuch un- 

wpted: inſolence; ſo ſaying, the 


« had gone ſo. far, and wiſhed to re- \ 
% concile the pair, but both were too 
Vor. II. 0 e haughty 


0 1 the room. I was forry matters © 


„ ſerjeant « of the | alonel's, who, we ſince - - 
0 village, to get Ny s future huſband. 


* took and before morning he was 


80 this raſh action in their ſon. Nancy, 


= ehe Voung . N h FOE . 
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« havghty/ to 3. 135 wo the , interceſſons -. 
„J made and he left By Wot, 2 fixed: 
« refolnton. of waking ber eben, 28. 
he laid. As is too common in ſueh 5 
40 caſes, the puichovſe ſeemed the 
8 propereſt a aſy lu jum for the diſappointed 15 
Tt lover, He chere met with 2 recruiting . 


« find, was ſent. ON purpoſe to our 


« out of che Way. The bait unhappily 


ac like in the k ing 8 ſervice. . His | 
cc father and mother, half diſtracted, 
66 ran to Our houſe, to learn the cauſe of 


5 whoſe virtuous attachment to her 
« former lover had only. b been lulled to 
6 ſeep, no felt it rouze with re- 
60 doul led any She, pictured to 

6c herſelf 1 the dangers he was now going 
8 and accuſed herſelf Fi 
in the, cauſe. Judgin 2 of the 1 in. 
ehen the - 

6c flew | into. "bis preſepee ; f ne deggech 

« the co jured him, to goe t the pre- 


r 


. 


i - : 


&« He told her, he could freely grant any 
ce thing to her petition, but that it was 
6e too; much his intereſt to remove the 
« only obſtacle to his happineſs out of 
«the way, for him to be able to com. 
ce ply with her requeſt.“ However,“ 
« continued he, taking her hand, 
« © my Nancy has it in her power to 
« preſerve the young man.“ Oh“ 
« cried ſhe, how freely would 1 exert 
« that power! Be mine this moment, 
« ſaid he, and I will promiſe on my 
« honour to diſcharge him.“ By that 
tt ſacred word, ſaid Nancy, I beg you, 


7 1h 


« ſir, to reflect on the cruelty of y 
conduct to me! | what geuerous pro- 
e feffions you have made voluntarily to 
© me! how ſincerely have you promiſed 
«. me your friendſhip! and does all this 
<«<.end in a deſign to render me the moſt 
criminal of heings?? My angel, 36 
<'cried the Colonel, throwing his arms 3 
FT round her waiſt, and prefiitig her hand 

ce to his lips, give not ſo harſh a name 
| © to: my intentions. No diſgrace thall | 
„ befall you. You are a ſenſible giel 3 | 
EY ad need not, Lam ſure, aan you, 

dt C 2 "© that, 
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« that, circumſtanced as I am in life, it 
_ « would be utterly impoſſible to marry 
t you. | I adore: you; you know it; do 
ce not then play. the ſex upon me, 
e and treat me with rigour, becauſe I 1 
have candidly confeſſed I cannot live 
« without you. Conſent to beſtow on 
% me the poſſeſſion of your charming 
« perſon, and I will hide your lovely 
s bluſhes/in my fond boſom ; while you 
_« ſhall. whiſper to. my ane, ear, 
that I ſhall ſtill have the delightful 
« privilege of an huſband, and Will 
cc Parker ſhall bear the name. This 
« little delicious private treaty ſhall be 
. known only to ourſelves. Speak, my 
ho angel, or rather let me read your wil- 
1 lingneſs in your lovely eyes. If I 
„ have been ſilent, ſir, ſaid my poor 
* girl, believe me, it is the horror 
« which I feel at your propoſal, which 
60, ſtruck me dumb. But, thus called 
e upon, let me ſay, I bleſs Heaven, for 
E : " 3 allowed me to ſee your cloven- 
=_ - foot, whileyer I can be out of its reach. 
pu may wound me to the ſoul, and 
+ . ar e to conceal her tears) 
1 you 
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u have moſt ſorely wounded me 


« through the fide of William; but 1 
« will never conſent to enlarge him at 


«the price of my honour. : We are poor 
©, people. He has not had the advantages 


cc of education as vou have ' had; but, ö 


4 lowly as his mind is, I am convinced 


he would firſt die, before I ſhovid ſuffer 


e for his ſake. Permit me, fir, to 


« leave you, deeply affected with the 


e diſappointments I have ſuſtained; and 
* more ſo, that in part I have brought 
„them on myſelf? © Luckily at this 


« moment a ſervant came in with a 


letter. You are now engaged, fir,” 
e ſhe added, ſtriving to hide her diſtreſs 
from the man. Stay, young woman, 
« ſaid the Colonel, I have dier 
more to ſay to you on this. head. 1 
© thank you, fir,” ſaid ſhe, e 


% but I will take the liberty of ſending 
© my father to hear what further you 
% may have to ſay on this ſubject. He 


cc endeavoured to detain her, but ſhe 

took this opportunity of eſcaping. 
© On her return, ſhe , threw her arms 
8 7 round her mother's neck, unable to 


C 3 EY „ ſpeak 


- f 
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ec ſpeak. for ſobs. Good God! what 
ere our feelings on feeing her 
.« diſtreſs ! dying to bear, yet dreading 
* to enquĩire. 1 My wife folded her 
e ſpeechleſs child to her boſom, and 
44 in all the agony of deſpair beſought 
cc her to explain this mournful filence. 
e Nancy flid from her mother's incircling 
arms, and funk upon her knees, 
'« hiding her face in her lap: at laſt 
4 ſobbed out, © ſhe was undone for ever 
e her William would be hufried'away, 
e and the Colonel was the baſeſt of men.” 
e Theſe broken ſentences ſerved but to 
add to our diſtraction. We urged a 
fun aeebouhtr; "bir it was a long time 
„ before we could learn the Whole par- 
:«ticufars.” "The poor gitt now made a 
0 full recital of all her folly, in Havin 
e jiſtened ſo long to the artful addreſſes 
of Colonel Montague, and the no 
'* lefs artful perſuaſions of our perfidious 
1 neighbour; and concluded, by im- 
A ploring our forgivenefs. It would 
e have been the height of cruelty, to 
«© have added to the already deeply 
1 e Nauey. We aſſured her of 


. our 


T TUSY. - fe 
* «off Pardon, add ſpoke alt the tom- 
e fotthBie th ieee pete 1555 She 
«vrew roferably calm, and we talked 
eee of applying tod ſome 
Nr Perfons ont we Höpeck Wight aſſt 
* ug, Vaſt at this juckt re, Ednfbled 
. noiſe able us rü 10 the 6 br, When 
ere beheld forte foldiers warching, and 
© arid; ging. with them the unfortunate 
1 Wiſtiam loaded with irons, and hand- 
4" cuffed. On my baftily demanding 
2 why ke was thus, treated like a felon 
> by ſerjeavt anſwered, he had been 
4 detected in an attempt to deſert; 
Ba. but that he would be tried to-morrow, | 
IP aud mi ght eſcape with five Hundred 
* laſhes ; 15 1 if he did not mend his 
manners for the future, he would be 
« ſhot, as all ſuch cowardly dogs ought 
to be; and added, they were on the 


march to the regiment, Figure to 
ce youſelf, madam, what was now. t the 
e ſituation of poor poor Nancy. Im magination 


e can hardly 1 ſo diſtreſſed; a 
te. obj ect. eavy. ſtupor ſeem ed: to 


$ 


e. EH intire poſſeſſion of all her fa- 


as; culties. Unleſs ſtrongly ur rged, de 
nee C "2 oh © never 


Ws 
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te never opened her lips, and then only 


4 to breathe out the moſt. heart · piercing 


complaints. Towards the morning, 
e ſhe appeared inclinable to doze ; and 


her mother left her bed ide, and went 


« to her own. When we . roſe, my 
4 wife's firſt buſineſs was to go and ſec 
« how her child fared ; but what was 
« her grief and aſtoniſhment, to find 


the bed cold, and her darling fled! A 


„ ſmall ſcrap of paper, containing theſe 
few diſtracted words, Was all the 15 

0. * formation 1 we could gain: 

n My deareſt father and mother, make 
4. no inquiry after the moſt forlorn of all 
e wretches. I am undeſerving of your 
40 leaſt regard. I fear, I have cram 


© 4% 


| 5 Len _myſclf unable, 2s 1 ſhall prove 


"as myſelf unworthy. I am in deſpair; 
Aer that deſpair may lead to, I dare 
got tell: I dare hardly think. Fare- 
« well. Ma my brothers and ſiſters 
4 repay you the tenderneſs which has 
« been thrown away on A. Johnſon !* 
« My wife's ſhrieks reached my affrighted 
« ear; ; [ flew to her, and felt a thouſand 
IS N conflifling - | 


* ; 
* 


2 
4 
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et conflicting paſſions,” while I read the 
ce dreadful ſcroll. We ran about the nerd: 
and little field, every moment terrified 
<« with the idea of ſeeing our beloved 
< child's corpſe ; for what other inter- 
pretation could we put on the alarming 
c notice we had received, but that to 
us deſtroy herſelf was her intention? All 
« our inquiry failed. I then formed the 
<« reſolution of going up to London, as 
« heard the regiment was ordered to 
« quarters near town, and hoped there. 


After a fruitleſs ſearch of ſome days, 


“our ſtrength, and what little money 


we had collected, nearly exhauſted, it + 
c pleaſed the mercy of heaven to raiſe 
« us up a friend; one, who; like an an- 

e gel, beſtowed every comfort upon us; 
* in ſhort, all comforts in one our dear 


wanderer: reſtored her to us pure ani! 
«© undefiled, and obtained us the felicity j 


of looking forward to better dap. N 
But I will purſue. my long detail with 
„ ſome method, and follow! m poor 
« diſtreſſed daughter thro” all the ſad 
ce variety of woe ſhe was doomed to en- 
counter. She told us, that, as ſoon as 

> C5 „ 
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hep mother had left her room, the roſe 
and dreſfed herſelf, wrote the little 
«© metaricholy note, then ſtole ſoftly out 
geof the houſe, reſolving to follow the 
„ regiment, and to preſerve her lover 
«by reſiguing herſelf to the baſe wiſhes 
of the Colonel; that ſhe had taken the 
*« gloomy reſolution of deſtroying herſelf, 
5 as ſoon as his diſcharge was ſigned; as 
$& ſhe could not ſupport the idea of living 
tin infamy. Without money, ſhe fol- 
FL lowed them, at a painful diſtance, on 
7 foot, and ſuſtained herſelf from the 
6 ſprings and a few berries; ſhe arrived 
40 at the market-town where they were 
c to take up their quarters; and the firſt 


__ <4-news thar ſtruck her eat was, that a 


i ſine young fellow was juſt then receiv- 
e ing part of five hundred laſhes ſor de- 
n ſertion; her trembling limbs juſt bore 
her to the dreadful ſcene; ſhe ſaw 
„ the back of her William ſtreaming 
% with blood ; ſhe heard his agonizing 
; « groans |: ſhe ſaw---ſhe heard no more! 
She ſunk inſenſible on the ground. 
-6 The compaſſion of the crowd aronnd 
00 Whoa ſoon, too n reſtored nen 
— AL ſenſe 


3 * 
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er fene of her diſtreſs. The objttk of - 
2 | - was; at tliis moment, taken from the 
„ halberts, and was conveying away, to 
“have ſuch applications to his laterated 
te back as ſhould preferve his life to A 
& renewal of his torture; He was led 
« by the ſport where my child was oy 
ported; He inſtantly knew hef. Oh 1 
© Nancy,” he cried, what do I fee! # 
« A wretch,” ſhe exclatdibe; © bat « one. 
. who wilt 46 you 3 juſtice. © Could 
death have Presented this, freely would 
« ] have ſubmitted to the molt paidtol. 
« Yes, my William, 1 wouta” bene died 
© to have releafed you from thoſe bonds, 
« and the exquiſite torture I have "Ki 
© witnefs to; but the cruel Clbnet 1 is 
« deaf to. increaty ; ; dothing but y 
1 everlaſling ruig can preſerve You, 

1 Yet you ſhall be preſerved ; and heaven 
0 ** 1 ave that mercy on my 

| ſq), which this baſeſt of men 
i 515 100 ew. The nh who had 
& the care of. 50 poor William „ hurried Aim i 
a"; aways, nor cel offer ich to 5 Peaks. 
& Nancy ' firove to run ' after 79 Fut 
« fell” a REY time, through weakneſs 
8 0 . « and 
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5 and diſtreſs of mind. Heaven ſent 
i « amongſt. the ſpectators that beſt of 
cc men, the noble minded Baron. Averſe 
* to ſuch ſcenes of cruel diſcipline, he 
« came, that way by accident; ſtruck 
ce with, the appearance of my frantic 
* daughter, he ſtopped to make ſome 
< inquiry. He ſtayed till-the crowd had 
« diſperſed, and then addreſſed himſelf 
& to this forlorn victim of woe. Deſpair 
60 had rendered her wholly unreſerved; 
7 and ſhe related, in few words, the un- 
&« happy reſolution ſhe was obliged; to 
cc take, to ſecure her lover from a repe- 
« tition of his ſufferings. © If I will de- 
ce vote myſelf to infamy to Colonel 
60 Montague,” ſaid ſhe, * my dear Wil- 
40 iam will be releaſed. Hard as the 
ce terms are, I cannot refuſe, | See, ſee!” 

£1 « ſhe ſcreamed out, © how the blood runs! 
„ * Oh! ſtop. thy barbarous hand!“ She 
« raved, and then fell into a fit again. 


Xs e The good Baron intreated ſome peo- 
„ ple, who were near, to take care of 
„53 They removed the diſtradted 


« creature to a houſe i in the town, where- 
1. < fome comfortable things were given her 
* by 


4 1 3 
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by an apothecary, which the care ” 
* the Baron provided. bo 

By his ;ndefaricable ;nduftry, 5 
e Baron diſcovered the baſeſt colluſion 
6 between the Colonel and ſerjeant; 
« that, by the inſtigation of the former, 
ce the latter had been tampering with 
the young recruit, about procuring 

3 ce his diſcharge for a ſum of money, 

| * which he being at that time unable to 

| « advance, the ſerjeant was to connive 
« at his eſcape, and receive the ſtipulated 

c reward by inſtalments. This infamous 
league was contrived to have a plea for 

* tormenting poor William, hoping, by — 

c that means, to effect the ruin of 
« Nancy. The whole of this black 4 
« tranſaction being unraveled, the Baron 1 
« went to Colonel Montague, to whom : 
* he talked in pretty ſevere terms. The 
Colonel, at firſt, was very warm, and 
« wanted much to decide the affair, as 
« he ſaid, in an honourable way. The 
« Baron replied, it was too diſhonourable 
tc 2 piece of buſineſs to be thus decided ; 
e that he went on ſure grounds; that 
he would proſecute the ſerjeant for 
ee * wilful 


” © Tu}. os 
& wiful amd corriipe [perjury ; and how 
ce honourably it would found, that the 
© Colonel of the regiment had conſpired. 
& With ſuth a feHow to procure att inno- 
« tent man fo ignominious a puniſhment. 
« As this was not an affair of ' cohimon 
te gallantry, the Colonel was fearful of 

10 di eipofure of it; therefore, to huſh 

e it up, figned the diſcharge, remitted 

«© the remaining infliction of diſcipline, | 

& and gave a note of two hundred pounds 

* for the vobng people to begin the 

& World with. The. Baron generouſly 

added the ſame ſum. Thad heard my 

daughter was near town ; the cireum- 
tt ſtances of her diſtreſs were aggravated 

e in the accounts I had received. Pro- 

e“ vidence, in pity to my age and infir- 

e mities, at laſt. brought us together 

% J advertiſed her in the papers; and our 

4 guardian angel uſed ſuch means to dif- 
eee defired 

« effect. My children are now happy; 


& they were married laſt week. Our ge- 


1c Can kid 5 4 12 ent bs 
v nerous protector * Po to ber 
22 1. 1 Ws, » SETS W that « wit. 14 a 5 
10 faithful William. We propoſe leaving 
& this place ſoon; and ſtrall finiſh our 

| | « days 


= 
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oC days in praying for the bor pine of 
cc our benefactor. | 
% You' will ſuppole - obne Miſs 
Finch, “my dear Lady Stanley, how 
« much I was affected with this little 
« narrative. I left the good folks with 
<« my heart filled with reſentment againſt 
Montague, and complacency towards 
« Ton-hauſen. You will believe I did 
«© not heſitate long about the diſmiſfioh 
« of the former; and my frequent con- 
c yerſations' on this head with the lat 
« ter has made him a very favourable 
« intereſt in my boſom. Not that I have 
ce the vanity to think he poſſeſſes any pre- 
« dilection in my favour; but, till I ſee 
4 man I like as well as tim, I will not 
receive the addreſſes of any one. 1 
We joined in our commendation of 
ths generous Baron. The manner ih 
which he diſclaimed all praiſe, - Mifs . 
Finch ſaid, ſerved only to render 45 

ſtill more praife-worthy. He begged her 

to keep this little affair a ſecret, Td par- 
ticularly from me. I aſked Mig Finch, 
why he ſhould make that requeſt ? © I 
« know not indeed,” ſhe anſwered, & en 


. 


= 
— 
«© 
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< cept that, knowing I was more intimate 


e with you than any one beſide, he might 

„ mention your names. by way of enforc- 

ing the reſtriction.“ Soon after this, 
- Miſs Finch took leave. 


Oh, Louiſa !. dare I, even to your in- 
dujgent boſom, confide my ſecret 


thoughts ! How did I lament not being 


in the Park the day of this adventure. 
I might then have been the envied con- 


fidante of the amiable Ton-hauſen. 


They have had frequent converſations 
in conſequence. The ſoftneſs which the 
melancholy detail gave to Miſs Finch's 
looks and expreſſions, have deeply im- 


preſſed the mind of the Baron. Should 


I have ſhewn leſs ſenſibility? I have, 


indeed, rather ſought to conceal the ten- 


derneſs of my ſoul. I have been con- 
ſtrained to do ſo. Miſs Finch has given 
her's full ſcope, and has riveted the 
chain which her beauty and accompliſh- 
ments firſt forged. But what am I doing ? 
Oh! my ſiſter, chide me for thus giving 
looſe to ſuch expreſſions. How much am 


I to blame! How infinitely more prudent. 


is the Baron ! He begged that 1, of all 


Pen, 


perſons, ſhould not know his generoſity. 
Heavens! what an idea does that give 
birth to! He has ſeen—Oh ! Louiſa, 
what will become of me, if he ſhould 


have diſcovered the ſtruggles of my ſoul? 


If he ſhould have ſearched into the re- 


ceſſes of my heart, and developed the 
thin veil I ſpread over the feelings I hive 
laboured inceſſantly to overcome! He 
then, perhaps, wiſhed to conceal his ex- 
cellencies from me, leſt I ſhould be too 
partial to them. I ought then to copy 
his diſcretion. I will do ſo; Yes, Loviſa, 
T will drive his image from my boſom! 
1 ought—-1 know it would be my intereſt 
to wiſh him married to Miſs Finch, or 


any one that would make him happy. 


I am culpable in harbouring the remoteſt 
deſire of 


his preſerving his attachment 
to me. He has had virtue enough to 


conquer | ſo improper : an attachment; and, 
if 1 improper in him, how infinitely more 


ſo.in me! But I will dwell no longer on 


this forbidden, ſabje&; let me ſet bounds 


to my pen, as an Sell that I moſt truly 
mean to do ſo 1 to my Wehn n 


1 5 
Thidk 
EOF LIT 
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Thiak what an enormous picket ima þ} 
Lend you. Preſerve your affeckionh for | 
| me, my deareſt ſiſter; and , truſt to my 
| everations, FR. ſhalt have no cauſe to 
for © 


5k? _ Tots, STANLEY. 


1 ” : + 
1 Ih REF 
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LE 75 TE * mw EF 
To Miſs Gzznvizun | 


yy Arg tots 1 diſpatched 60 

I Qderton's Cote does the oſt 

elegant locket in hair that you ever faw. 

May I be permitted to nay thus mich, 

when the defigh was all my own? Yet, 

why not give myſelf praiſe when I 

can? The locket is in the form and 

fize of that bracelet 1 ſent you; the 

device, an altar, on which is inſcribed 

theſe words, To Gratitude, an elegant 

Higu are of a woman making an offer- 

f ig 5 her knees, and. a winged che- | 
: bearing the incenſe to heaven. 

A narrow plait of hair, about the-, 
breadth of penny ribbon, is faſtened on 

each fide the — near the top, by 


three 


- 


THE SYLAPH.: : x2 
three diamonds, and united with a bow 
of diamonds, by which it may hang to a 
' ribbon. I affure you, it is exceedingly 

pretty. I hope the Sylph will approve 
of it. I forget to tell you, as the hair 
was taken from my head by your dear 
hand before I married, I took the faney 
of putting the initials I. G. inſtead of I. S. 
It was a Whim that ſeized me, becauſe 
the hair did never belong to „„ 
| | Adient 


* 4 2 . 2 — ä . 1 


| LETTER XXVII. 
1 From the SyLPH to Lady STANLEY. 


ILL my amiable charge be ever 

VV cus encreaſing my venefation, 
my almoſt adoration of her perfe&ions? ._ 
Yes, Julia; ſtill purſue theſe methods, 
and my whole life will be too confined 

⁊ period to render you my acknowledge- 
ments. Its beſt ſervices have; and ever | 
ſhall be, devoted to your advantage. 1 

| have no other buſineſs; and, I am fure, 
nd other pleaſure, in this world, than 
01 watch over your intereſt ; and, if I 7 
1943 — 


_ 
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ſhould at any time be ſo fortunate as 


to have procured you the ſmalleſt ſhare 
of felicity, or ſaved you from the mi- 


nuteſt inquietude, I ſhall feel. myſelf 
- amply ' repaid; repaid | where have I 


- learnt ſo cold an expreſſion? from the 
.earth-born ſons of clay? I ſhall feel a 
bliſs beyond the ſenſation. of a mortal! 
None but a mind delicate as your 
own can form an idea of the ſentimen- 
tal joy I experienced on ſeeing the - 
letters I. G. on the moſt elegant of 


devices, an emblem of the lovely giver! 


There was a purity, ' a chaſteneſs of 
thought, in the defign, which can only 
be conceived; all expreſſion would be 


_-faimt;/ even my Julia can hardly define 


it. Wonder not at my boundleſs par- 


tiality to you. You know not, you ſee 


not, yourſelf, as I know and ſee, you. 
[I pierce through the | receſſes of your 


. foul; each fold expands itſelf to my 


eye; the ſtruggles of your mind are 
open to my view; I ſee how nobly your 
virtue towers over the involuntary tri- - 
due you pay to concealed merit. But. 
be not „ Feel not humiliated, 
| that 
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that the ſecret of your mind is diſco- 
vered to me. Hcaven ſees our thoughts, 
and reads our hearts; we know it; but 
feel no reſtraint therefrom. Conſider me 
as Heaven's agent, and be not diſmayed 
at the idea of having a window in your 
breaſt, when only the fincereſt, - the 
moſt diſintereſted of your friends, is 
ane the privilege of looking through 
Adieu! May che bleſt bove (thy 

only ſuperiors), guard you from Wy! 

So prays one FF | 
8 Y.L P 8 


- 


L E T TAE INI + 
To the Syren. 


"HOUGH. encouraged by the. 

commendations of my Sylph, 1 
tremble when you tell me the molt. © 
retired ſecrets of my ſoul are open to. * 
your view. You ſay you have ſeen 
its ſtruggles. Oh! that you alone have 
ſeen them! Could I be affured, that - 
one other is yet a ſtranger | to thoſe 
ſtruggles, I ſhould feel no more humi- 
lined (though that word is not ſuffi- 


OT 
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ciently ſtrong to expreſs my meaning), 


than I do in my confeſſions to Heaven; 


becauſe I am taught to believe, that our 
thoughts are in voluntary, and that we 
are not anſwerable for them, unleſs they 
tend to excite us to evil actions. Mine, 
thank God! have done me no other 


miſchief, than robbing me of that repoſe, 


which, perhaps, had I been bleſt with 
inſenũbility, might have been my por- 
tion. But a very large ſhare of inſenſi - 
bility muſt have been dealt out to me, 


to haye guarded me from my ſenſe of 
merit in one perſon, and my feeling no 
affliction at the want of it in another, 
that other, too, with whoſe fate mine is 
unavoidably connected. I muſt do my- 
ſelf that juſtice to ſay, my heart would 
have remained 22 5 with my hand, had 
+ huſband x emained | the lame. Had 


27 


and 7 ſures. When I married, ik had . 


* 


DOWN no chang ji my affcQions | : 
© ad haye centred in him; that is, * 
ſhould haye paſſed. through life Aa due, 
tegus and obſervant partner of his cares a 


1 dees * but a ox ee 
e 68h po ene ig ene. The: 


| 
3 
| 
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ene and its emotions, were equally, 
ſtrangers. o my ears or heart. Sir 
N Stanley was the firſt man who 
che one, and conſequently, in 2 
bolap fo. young and inexperienced. s 
mine, created the other. He told me, 
he loved. Ibluſhed, and felt confuſed; ; 
unhappily, I copſtgued theſe indications. 
of ſelf. love into an attachment. for him. 
Although this bore but a ſmall relation io 
loye, yet, in a breaſt where virtue and a 
natural renderneſs reſided, it would. have 
been ſufficient to have guarded my heart 


from receiying any other impreſſion. 3 
He did ſo, till repeated lights and irre- 


gularities on one hand, and on the other 
all the virtues and graces that can adorn 
and beautify. the mind, raiſed a conflict 
in my boſom, that bus. deſtroyed my 
peace, 120 15 my conftitution, 1 haue 
a a beloved. ſiſter, ; who fer all the 
affection 1 bear her; from her | haxve 
concealed nothing. She has read every 
ſecret of. my heart; for, hen ol IO 
to ber,  reſegyo, was b baniſhed 
pen. This unfortunate; predil tio 
W which, [bee me, I I baye Wh the ie 6c, 


151 . 


ed fre om. my. | 


N 
ö 
| 
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 combated wich all my force, bar 1 


* * 2 * 


lately 8 her, er. refolves to 7 


- this fatal attachment are fixed and] per- 


N * 


manent. I doubt (and the thinks” 


perhaps) 1 have too often indulged my- 


ſelf in dwelling upon ate The 
h 


'p ſubject in my frequent letters. T have 
given my word I will mention him o 
more. Oh!“ my Sylph! how has he 
riſen in my eſteem from a recent ſtory 
I have heard of him! How hard is my 
fate (you can read my thoughts, ſo that 
to endeavour to often. the exp reſon 
would be needleſs „ that! am conſtrained 


i, 


14 


to obey the man I can neither love nor 


honour! and, alas! love the man, WhO 


21 
121 


is not, nor can be, anf thing to me. 
I have vowed 60 my ſitter, myſelf, and 
now to you, that, however hardly | 
treated, yet virtue and rectitude ſhall be 
75 guide. Larrogate no great merit to. 


myſelf ' in ſtill Preſervidg my ylelf u * | 
02 


if nted. in this vortex of. folly d 
No one falls all at once; and 1 hate 


4 cps 0 do 6. Tue man 1 


541 * 3 * 
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eſteem above all others is ſuperior to 
all others. His manners refined, gene- 
rous, virtuous, humane; oh! when 
ſhall I fill the catalogue of his excellent 
qualities? He pays a deference to me, 
at leaſt uſed to do, becauſe I was tinc- | 
tured with the licentious faſhion of the 
| times; he would loſe that eſteem for me, 
were I to act without decency and dif- 
cretion ; and I hope I know enough 
of my heart, to ſay, I ſhould no longer 
feel an attachment for him, did he coun- 
tenance vice. Alas! what is to be in- 
| ferred from this, but that I ſhall carry _ 
this fatal preference with me to the 
grave! Let me, however, deſcend to 
it, without bringing diſgrace on myſelf, _ 5Y 
ſorrow on my beloved relations, and Ne 
repentance on my Sylph, for having EEE. 
thrown away his counſels on an ingrate; A 
aud I will peacefully retire from a world % 


for whoſe pleaſures 1 N 4 niche. 
taſte. 


Alea. 


— 
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r 
Jo Lady SraxLE Tr. 
u a deareſt Siſter, 


1 with infinite pleaſure L receive 
your promiſe, of no longer indulging 


| your pen with a ſubject which has too 
much engaged your thoughts of late; 


a pleaſure, heightened by the aſſurance, 


that your: ſilence in future ſhall be an 


earneſt of baniſhing an image from your 
idea, which I cannot but. own, from 


the picture = have drawn, is very 


amiable, and, for that reaſon, very 
dangerous. I will, my Julia, emulate 


. Your example; this ſhall be the laſt 


letter that treats on this to-: be- forbidden 
theme. Permit me, therefore, to make 


ſome comment on your long letter. Sure 


never two people were more ſtrongly 


contraſted than the Baron and the 


Colonel. The one ſeems the kindly 
ſav, cheriſhing the tender herbage of 
the field; the other, the blaſting mil- 
dew, breathing its peſtiferous venom 


over every . plant and flower. 


However, 


H EL 4 & 
However, do you, my love, only re- 
gard them as virtue and vice perſoniſied; 
look on them as patterns and examples; 
view them in no other light; for in 10 
other can they be of any advantage to 
you. You are extremely reprehenſible 
(I hope, and believe, I ſhall never have 
Occaſion to uſe ſuch harſh language 
again) in your ſtrictures on the ſup- 
poſed change in the Baron's ſentiments. 
You abſolutely ſeem to regret, if. not 
expreſs anger, that he has had virtue 
ſufficient to reſiſt the violence of an im- 
proper attachment. The efforts he has 
made, and my partiality for you ſup- 
poſes them not to have been eafily made, 


ought to convince you, the conqueſt 


over ourſelves is poſſible, though often- 
times difficult. It is, I believe, (and I 
may ſay I am certain from my own ex- 
perience) a very miſtaken notion, that 

we nouriſh our afflictions, by keeping 
them to ourſelves. I ſaid, I know ſo ex- 
perimentally. While I indulged: my- 
ſelf, and your tenderneſs induced you 
to do the ſame, in lamenting in the 
moſt * W the * of 
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Mr. Montgomery and Emily Wingrore, 


J increaſed the wounds which that 


 perfidy occaſioned; but, when I took 


the reſolution of never mentioning their 
names, or ever ſuffering myſelf to dwell 


on former ſcenes, burning every letter 


J had received from either; though 


' theſe efforts coſt me floods of tears, and 
many fleepleſs nights, yet, in time, my 


reflections loſt much of their poignancy; 


and I chiefly attribute it to my ſteady 
adherence to my laudable reſolution. 

He deſerved not my tenderneſs, even if 
only becanſe he was married to another. 


This is the firſt time I have ſuffered my 


pen to write his name fince that deter- 
mination; nor does he now ever mix 

with my thoughts unleſs by chances and 
then quite as an indifferent perſon. I 


have recalled his idea for no other 
reaſon, than to convince you, that, 


although painful, yet ſelf-conqueſt is 
attainable. You will not think I. am 
endued with leſs ſenſibility than you 
are; and I had long been authorized to 
indulge my att@hment to this ingrate, 
and had long been * deceived into 


a belief, 


— 
——— 2 * ” 1 : n * 
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à belief, that his regard was equal to 
mine; while, from the firſt, you could 
have no hope to lead you on by flowery. 
footſteps to the confines of diſappointment” 
and deſpair ; for to thoſe goals does- 
that fallacious phantom too frequently 
lead. You envy Miſs Finch the dif- 
tinction which accident induced tlie 
Baron to pay her, by making her his 
confidante. Had you been- on the ſpot, 
it is poſlible you might have ſhared his 
confidence ; but, believe me, I-am 
thankful to Heaven, that chance threw 
you not in his way; with your natural 
renderneſs, and your unhappy predi- 
lection, 1 tremble for what might have 
been the conſequence of frequent con- 
verſations, in which pity and compaſſion 
bore ſo large a ſhare, as perhaps might 
have ſuperſeded every other conſidera- 
tion. I wiſh from my foul, and hope 
my Julia will ſoon join my wiſh, that 
the Baron may be in earneſt in his at- 
tention to Miſs Finch. I wiſh to have 
him married, that his engagements may 
increaſe, and prevents your ſeeing bim 
ſo often as you now do, for undoubtedly - ' 
POE "Hs your: 


your. difficulty will be greater; but con- 
ſider, my dear Julia, your triumph 


will be greater likewiſe., It is ſome- 
times hader to turn one's eyes from a 


pleaſing object than one's thoughts; 
yet there is nothing which may not be 
atchie ved by reſolution and perſeverance; 
both of which, I queſtion not, my be- 


loved will exert, if it be but to lighten 


the oppreſſed mind of her faithful 
LOUISA GREN VILLE. 


LE Ip TE R XXXI. 
2 the SYLPH. 


| ILL my kind guardian can- 
didly inform me, if he thinks T 


may comply with the deſire of Sir 


William, in going next Thurſday to the 
maſquerade at the Pantheon? Without 


your previous advice, I would not wil- 
lingly conſent. Is it a diverſion of 
which I may participate without danger? 


Though l doubt there is hardly decency 


enough left in this part of the world, 


that vice need wear a maſk; yet do not 
_ give a greater ſcope to their 


licentious 5 
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licentious inclinations while under that 
veil? However, if you think I may 
venture with ſafety, I will indulge my 
huſband, who ſeems to have ſet his mind 
on my accompanying his party thither. 
Miſs Finch has promiſed to go if I go; 
and, as ſhe has been often to thoſe 
motley meetings; aſſures me ſhe will take 
eare of me. Sir William does not know 
of my application to that lady; but T 
did fo, merely to gain time to inform 
you, that I might have your ſanction 
(or be juſtified by your adviſing the 
contrary), either to accept or ae 
the invitation. 


1 am ever your en 


2 » 1 


LETTER XX; 
Prom the SrI n. 
HEN the face is maſked, the 
| mind is uncovered. From the 
conduct and language of thoſe who fre- 
quent maſquerades, we may judge of 
the principles of their ſouls. A modeſt 
9 D 4 woman 
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woman will bluſh in the dark ; and a 
man of honour woald ſcorn to uſe ex- 
Preſſions while behind a vizor, which 


he would not openly avow in the face of 


day. A maſquerade is then the - cri- 


terion, by which you ſhould form your 
opinion of people; and, as I believe 1 


have before obſerved to my Julia, that 


female companions are eirher the ſafeſt 


or moſt dangerous of any, you may 


make this trial, whether Miſs F. is, 


or is not, one in whom you may confide. 


When 1 fay confide, I would not be un- 


derſtood that you. ſhould place an un- 


limited confidence in her; there is no 


occaſion to lay our hearts bare to the 
inſpection of all our intimates; we 


ſhould leſſen the compliment we mean 
to pay to our particular friends, by de- 
ſtroying that diſtinguiſhing mark. But 


you want a female companion. Indeed, 
for your ſake, I ſhould wiſh you one 


older than Miſs F. and a married wo- 


mah; yet, unleſs ſne was very prudent, 


Jou had better be the leader than the 
{d ; therefore, upon the _ per- 


haps.it is as well as it is. 


ſhall : 


— 
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1 ſhall never enough admire your ami- 
able condeſcenſion, in aſking (in a. 


manner) my permiſſion to go to the 


Pantheon. And at the ſame time I feel 
the delicacy of your ſituation, and the 


effect it muſt have on a woman of your 
_ exquiſite ſenſibility, to be conſtrained to 


appeal to another in an article wherein 
her huſband ought to be the propereſt 

guide. Unhappily for you, Sir William 
will find ſo many engagements, that the 
protection of his wife muſt be leff either 
to her ow] diſcretion, or to ſtrangers. 5 
But your. Sylph, my Julia, will never 


deſert you. Vou requeſt my leave to go 


thither. I. freely grant that, and even 
more than you deſire. I will meet my 

charge among the motley groupe. I do- 
not demand a deſcription of your'dreſs; . 


for, oh! what diſguiſe can conceal you 


from him whoſe heart only vibrates in 
union with yours? I will not inform 
you how I ſhall be habited that night, as 


1 have not a doubt but that I ſhall ſoon - 
be difcovered by you, though I ſhall be 


inviſible to all beſide. . Only you will 


Fee me; and I, of courſe, ſhall only ſee 


His N * 2 


THE SYLPH. 
Jou; you, who are all and every thing 
in 1 this world to your faithful attendant 
1 8 NE H. 


To the SyLen. 


al LETTER XXXIII. 
ILL you eyer thus be adding to: 
2 my weight of obligation! Yes! 


my Sylph !- be ſtill thus kind, thus in- 
dulgent ; and be aſſured your beneyo- 


lence ſhall be repaid by my ſteady ad- 


herence to your virtuous counſel. Adieu l. 


T6 Dirk, is ny wiſhed for by yours, 


4 | 5 BP 
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LETTER XXIV. 
To Miſs. Gi 


IcLoSs RD my Lovifa will fad 
ſome letters which have paſſed be- 
1 8 the Sylph and your Julia. I have 


1 


ſent them, to inform you of my being 


prefent at a maſquerade, in compliance. 
with the taſte of Sir William, who was 
| 1285 deſirous of w7 exhibiting myſelf 


8 there. . 
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there. As he has of late never inti- 
mated an inclination to have me in any 
of his partics till this whim ſeized 
him, I thought it would not become me 
to refuſe my conſent. Lou will find, 


however, I was not ſo dutiful a wife as 


to pay an implicit obedience to his 
mandate without taking the concurrence 
of my guardian angel on the ſubject. 


My dear, you muſt be firſt circum- 


ſtanced as I am (which Heaven forbid ), 


before you can form an idea of the ſa- 
tisfaction I felt on the aſſurances of my. 


Sylph's being preſent. No words can 
convey it to you. It ſeemed as if I was. 
going to enjoy the ultimate wiſh of my 


heart. As to my dreſs, I told Sir 


William F would leave the choice of I. 


to him, not doubting, in matters of. 


elegant taſte, he would be far ſuperior . 
to me. I made him this compliment, as 
I have been long convinced he has no 
other pleaſure in poſſeſſing me, than, - 
what is excited by the admiration which. 
other people beſtow on me. . Nay, he 


has ſaid, unleſs he heard every body ſay 


his wife was one of the handſomeſt | 
„„ women 


* 
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women at court, he would never ſuffer. 


2 to appear there, or any where elſe. 
That I might do credit to his taſte, I 
was to be moſt ſuperbly brilliant; and 


Sir William deſired to ſee my Jein. 
He objected to their manner of being 
ſet, though they were quite new done 


when he married. But now theſe were 
deteſtable, horridly outré, and ſo bar- 


barouſly antique, that I could only ap- 
pear as Rembrandt's Wife, or ſome ſuch 


relic of ancient hiſtory. As I had pro- 
mifed to be guided by him, I acqui- 
eſced in what 1 thought a very unne- 
ceſſary expence; but was much laughed 
at, when J expreſſed my amazement at 
the jeweller's ſaying the ſetting would: 
come to about two hundred pounds. 
This is well worth while for an even- 


ing's amuſement, for. they are now in 
ſuch whimſical forms, that they will be 
ſearce fit for any other purpoſe. And 


oh! my Louiſa! do you not think I. 


was cut to the ſoul when I had this. 


painful reflection to make, that many 
honeſt and induſtrious tradeſmen are 


wid day dunning for their lawful” 


demands. 
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demands, while we are thus throwing. 


away hundreds after hundreds, without 
affording the leaſt heart: felt ſatisfaction? 
Well, at laſt my dreſs was completed; 


but what character I aſſumed I know not, 
unleſs I was the epitome of the folly of 
this world. 1 thought myſelf only an 


agent to ſupport- all the frippery and 
finery of Taviſtoct:ſtreet; but, however, 
I received many compliments on the 


figure I made; and ſome people of the 
firſt faſhion ner me to be quite 

the thing. They fay, one may believe 
the women when they praiſe one of their 


own ſex; and Miſs Finch ſaid, I had- 
contrived to heighten and improve every 
charm with which Nature had endowed 


me. Sir William ſeemed to tread on air, 


to ſee and hear the commendations which 


| were laviſhed on me from all fides. To- 


a man of. his taſte, I am no more than 
any faſhionable piece of furniture or 
new equipage ; or, what will come nearer 


our idea of things, a beautiful proſpect, 


which a man fancies he ſhall never be 
tired of beholding, and therefore builds 
himſelf an n-houle within view of it; bys 

what 


* 
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that time he is fixed, he hardly remem- 

bers what was his motive, nor ever feels 
any pleaſure but in pointing out its va- 
rious perfections to his gueſts; his vanity 
is awhile gratified, but even that ſoon 
loſes its got; and he wonders how others 
can be pleaſed with objects now grown 


familiar, and, conſequently, indifferent 
to him. But I am running quite out of 


the courſe. Suppoſe me now dreſſed, and 


mingling with a fantaſtic groupe of all 


kind of forms and figures, ſtriving to 
diſengage my eyes from the throng, to 
ſingle out my Sylph. Our uſual party 


was there; Miſs Finch, Lady Barton, a 


diſtant relation of her's, the Baron, Lord 
Biddulph, and ſome others; but it was 
impoſſible to keep long together. Some 


times I found myſelf with one; then. 


they were gone, and I was tete. d. tete with. 
ſomebody elſe; for a good while I ob- 
ſerved a maik, who looked like a for- 


tune - teller, followed me about, particu- 


larly when the Baron and Miſs Finch 
were with me. I thought I muſt ſay 
ſomething, ſo I aſked him if he would 
: 1 5 me my fortune. 60 into the nr. 


% room,” 


* 


* 
* : 


”, evo?! faid 08 in a ie % and 


c you ſhall ſee one more learned in the 
c occult ſcience than you think; but I 


«ſhall ſay no more while you are ſur- 
“ rounded with ſo many obſervers. No- 


thing is ſo eaſy as to get away from your 
company in à crowd: I flipped from 
them, and went into a room which was 
nearly empty, and ſtill followed by the 
conjuror. I ſeated myfelf on a ſopha, 


and juſt turned my head round, when L 


perceived the moſt elegant creature that 


imagination can form placed by me. 


I ſtarted, half-breathleſs with ſurprize. 
« Be not alarmed, my Julia,” ſaid the 
Phantom, (for ſuch I at firſt thought it) 


be not alarmed at the appearance of 


« your Sylph.“ He took my hand in 


bis, and, preſfing it gently, ſpeakingaall 


the while in a ſoft kind of whiſper, 
„Does my amiable charge repent her 
© condeſcenſion in teaching me to believe. 
5e ſhe would be pleaſed to ſee her faith< 
“ ful adherent?” I begged him to attri- 
bure my tremor to the hurry of ſpirits ſa 
new a ſcene excited, and, in part, to the- 
pleaſure his preſence afforded me. But, 
before 


* 0 ; * * 
— 
— 
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before I proceed, I will deſcribe his 
dreſs : his figure in itſelf ſeems the moſt + 


perfect lever ſaw; the fineſt harmony of 


ſhape; a waiſtcoat and breeches of ſilver - 
tiſſue, exactly fitted to his body; : buſkins 
of the ſame, fringed, &c.; a blue ſilk 
mantle depending from one ſhoulder, to 
which it was ſecured by a diamond epau- 
lette, falling in beautiful folds upon the. 


ground; this robe was ſtarred all over 
with plated ſilver, which had a moſt 


brilliant effect; on each ſhoulder was 
placed a tranſparent wing of painted 


Saure, which looked like peacock's fea- 
thers; a cap, ſuitable to the whole dreſs, 


which was certainly the moſt elegant 


and beſt contrived that can be imagined. 
I. gazed on him with the moſt perfect 
admiration. Ah!! thow.I longed to ſee - 
his face, which the envious maſk con- 
CcCealed. His hair hung in ſportive ring- 


lets; and juſt careleſsly reſtrained from 
wandering too far by a white rihband. 


In ſhort, the moſt luxuriant fancy could 
E Hardly create a more captivating object. 
When my aſtoniſhment. a little ſubſided, 
I ound utterance. © How dis it poſlible - 
F 3 I ſhould... 


Fd 


| 
| 
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« I ſhould be ſo great a favourite of for- 
« tune as to intereſt you in my welfare * 
« We have each our taſk allotted us,” 


he anſwered, 1 from the beginning of 
the world, and it was my happy apa 


ee lege to watch over your deſtiny.” 


© | ſpeak to you as a man,” ſaid I, 


« but you anſwer only as a Sylph. 6 


« Belicye me,” he replied, it is the 


4% ſafeſt character I can aſſume. I muſt 
« diveſt myſelf of my feelings as a man, 


% or I ſhould be too much enamoured to 


« be ſerviceable to you: I ſhut my eyes 
to the beauties of your perſon, which 


« excites tumultuous raptures in the 
re chaſteſt boſom, and only allow myſelf 


the free contemplation of your interior. 


« perfections. There your virtue fe, © = 
s cures me, and renders my attachment 


« as pnre as your own pure breaſt. _ I. 
„ could not, however, reſiſt this oppor : 


« tunity of paying my perſonal devoir to 
you, and yet I feel too ſenſibly I 
4 ſhall be a ſufferer from my indulgence;, 


but I will never forget that Lam placed 


« over you as your guardian- angel and 


* ö and that ſole buſineſs on 
1 eattk 


* 


I 


r. 
earth is to ſecure you from the wiles 
* and ſnares which are daily practiſe 
« avainſt youth and beauty. What does 
66 my excellent pupil ſay ? Does ſhe ſtill 
* chearfully ſubmit herfelf to my gui- 
dance?“ While he ſpoke this, he had 
again taken my hand, and preſſed it 
with rapture to his boſom, which, beat- . 
ing with violence, I own cauſed no 
fmall emotion in mine. I gently with- 
drew my hand, and faid, with as com- 
| u a voice as I could command, Yes, 
my Sylph, I do moſt readily reſign 
* myſelf to your protection, and ſhall 
never feel a wiſh to put any reſtriction 
on it, while I am enabled to judge of 
«you from your own criterion; while 
virtue preſides over your leſſons; 
1 while your inſtructions are calculated 
to make me a good and reſpectable 
25 character, I can form no wiſh to depart 
from them.” He felt the delicacy of 
the reproof, and, ſighing, ſaid, Let. 
« me never depart from that ſacred cha- 
* rater ! Let me ſtill remember I am 
your Sylph ! But I believe I have be- 
fare ſaid, a time _ come when you. 
«milk 
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„will no longer ſtand in need of my 
interpoſition. Shall I on to you, I 
„ ficken at the idea of my being uſeleſs 
t you?” © The time can never arrive 
in which you will not be ſerviceable 
* to e, or; at leaſt, when I ſhall not 
he inclined to aſk and follow your ad- 
« vice.” © Amiable Julia! may I venture 


„ to aſk you this queſtion ? If fate 


« ſhould ever put it in your power to 


make a ſecond choice, would you con- 
« ſult your Sylph ?? Hear me,” cried I, 
« while T give you my hand on it, and 
«* atteſt heaven to witneſs my vow : that 
„if I ſhould have the fate (which may 
6 that heaven avert!) to out-live Sir Wit- 
* liam, I will abide by your deciſion 3 
neither my hand nor affections ſhall be 
« diſpoſed of without your concurrence. 
«.My obligations to you are unbounded ; 
* my confidence in you ſhall likewife be 
the ſame; I can make no other return 
4 than to refign myſelf ſolely to your 
« guidance in that and N other 
concern of moment to me.” * 


Are you aware of what you hare 
« "and, _ Stanley * * 


40 


« 11 
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te It is paſt recall,” I anſwered; © and 
* if the vow could return again into my 
“ boſom, it ſhould only be to iſſue thence 
* more ſtrongly ratified.” ' 4. 
„Oh!“ cried he, claſping hands 
eee Oh! thou mereiful Naber, 

* make me but worthy of this amiable, 

. and moſt excellent of all thy creatures 

4. confidence ! None but the moſt aceurſt 

of villains could abuſe ſuch goodneſs. 
The blameleſs purity and innocent 

_ «« ſimplicity of your heart would make 

* 2 convert of a libertine.” © Alas!” 

ſaid I, © that, I fear, is impoſſible; but 

«how infinitely happy ſhould I be, if my 

e utmoſt efforts could work the leaſt re- 

© formation in my huſband! Could I but 

prevail on him to quit this deſtructive. 
place, and retire into the peaceful coun- 

«try, I ſhould eſteem myſelf a EE. 
. = woman.” 

And could you really quit theſe gay. 
+ s ſcenes, nor caſt one. Jonging lingering : 
fat behind?” 

«© Yes,” I replied with vivacity, «-nor x 

L even caſt a thought on what I had left ; 
3 — 8 


5 « Would. 
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Would no one be remembered with 

© a tender regret? Would your oO 
ebe entirely forgotten?“ 

« My Sylph,” I anſwered, © is poſ- 
'S ſeſſed of the power of omnipreſence; 
" he would ſtill be with ned wherever I 5 
* went.“ 
And would no other ever be thought 
of? You bluſh, Lady Stanley; the 

face is the needle which points to the 
V polar-ſtar, the heart; from that in- 
* formation, may I not conclude, ſome 
* one, whom you would leave behind, 
would mix with your ideas in your re- 


„ tirement, and that, even in ſolitude, 


„you would not be alone?“ 
1 felt my cheeks glow while he ſpoke ; o 
but, as I was a maſk, 1 did not ſuppoſe the 
' Sylph could diſcover the emotion his diſ- 
courſe cauſed. * Since,” ſaid I in a 
faultering voice, “ you are capable of 
< reading my heart, it is unneceſſary to 
declare its ſentiments to you 3 but it 
would be my purpoſe, in retirement, 
« to obliterate every idea which might 
* conduce to rob my mind of peace; 1 
bas * ſhould endeavour to reform as well as 
1 a | is my 
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my huſpand; and if he would oblige 


« me by ſuch a compliance to my will, 


3 4 ſhould think I could do no leſs than 
. & ſeek to amuſe him, and ſhould, indeed, 


< devote my whole time and ſtudy to 
| 0 that purpoſe.“ 1+ "Ws 

\,.. © You may think I probe too deep: 
but is not your deſire of retirement 
40 ſtronger, fince you have conceived the 


« idea of the Baron's entertaining a pen- 
« chant for Miſs Finch, than it Has been 


< * herotofore ! A f 
4 Indeed you 30 probe very 


« OY and. the pain you cauſe is ex- 


T * quiſite-:. but I know it is your friendly 
e concern for me; and it proves how 
© needful it is to apply ſome remedy for 
« the wound, the examination of which 
7 N fo acute. Inſtruct me, ought I to 
in him married? Should I be bap-, 


« « pier if he was ſo? And if he married 


«Miſs: Finch, ſhould I not be as much 


« expoſed to danger as at preſent, for 
3 his amiable ge more of the 


meſtic Hing? 3 
6c 1 hardly know * to zulegt to 
ele interrogatories; 3 nor am 1 AR 

Fu be | « of | 


- 
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< of the heart and inclinations. of the 
% Baron ; only thus much: if you have 
© ever had any cauſe to believe hin im- 
„ preſied with your idea, I cannot ſup- 
2 85 it poſſible for Miſs Finch, or any 
other woman, to obliterate that idea. 
te But, the heart of man is deceitful above 
< all things, For the ſake of your 8 
< tereſt, I wiſh Sir William would adopt 
& Four. plan, tho' I have my doubts 
< that his affairs are not in the power of 
% any economy to arrange; and this 
« conſideration urges me to enforce what 
6c I have before adviſed, that you. do 
* not ſurrender up any farther part of 
“ your jointure, as that may, too ſoon, be 
e your ſole ſupport; and I have ſeen. a 
© recent proof of what mean ſubterfuges 
< ſome men are neceſſitated to fly to, in 


ec order to extricate themſelves for a litills A 
time. But the room fills ; our convers, 


ec ſation may be noticed; and, in this age 
« of diſſipation and licentiouſneſs, to- 
_ « eſcape. cenſure. we muſt not ſtray 
„ within the limits of i impropriety. Your, 
« having been ſo long tete- d tẽte with 
40 0 character will be obſerved... Adieu 
© there- 
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4 Finch i is approaching.“ I turned my 
eye towards the door the Sylph roſe— 


his quitting it; I caſt my eye round, but 
I ſaw him no more; how he eſcaped my 
view I know not. Miſs Finch by this 
time buſtled through the crowd, and 
aſked me where I had been, and whether 


patched to ſeek after me? 


me for hiding myſelf from the party, and 
loſing a ſhare of merriment which had 
been occaſioned by two whimſical maſks 
making themſelves very ridiculous to en- 
tertain the company. I affured them I 
| had not quitted that place after I miſſed 


adding, that I had determined to wait 
there till ſome of the party joined me, as 
T had not courage to venture a four of the 
rooms by myſelf. To be ſure all this 


haviour, which otherwiſe might have 


therefore for the preſent — ſee, Miſs 


I did the ſame—he preſſed my band on 


IT had ſeen the Baron, whom ſhe had diſ- 


The Baron then coming up, rallied 


— 


them in the great room; but, however, 


account was not ſtrictly true; but 1 was 
bbliged to make ſome excuſe for my be- 
cauſed ſome ſuſpicion. They williagly 


DD 2 
| accompanied me th rough every room, but 
my eyes could no where fix on the object 


they were in ſearch of, and therefore re- 


turned from their ſurvey diſſatisſied. I 
complained of fatigue, which was really 
true, for I had no pleaſure in the hurry 


and confuſion of the multitude, and it 


grew late. Iſhall frighten you, Louiſa, 
by telling you the hour; but we did not 
go till twelve at night. I ſoon met with 


Sir William, and on my expreſſing an 
inclination to retire, to my great aſtoniſh- 


ment, inſtead of cenſuring, he commended 


my reſolution, and haſted to the door to 


procure my carriage. When you proceed, 
muy dear Louiſa, you will wonder at my 


being able to purſue, in ſo methodical a 


manner, this little narrative; but I have 
taken ſome time to let my thoughts ſubs 


ſide, that I might not anticipate any cir- | 
eumſtance of an event that may be pro- 


ductive of very ſerious conſequences. 
Well then, pleaſed as I was with Sir 
William's ready compliance with my re- 
queſt of returning, ſuppoſe me ſeated in 


my chair, and giving way to ſome hopes 
chat he would yet ſee his errors, and 


Wor- II. * . Tome 
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ſome method be pitched on to relieve 
all. He was ready to hand me out of the 
chair, and led me up ſtairs into my 
dreſſing- room. 1 had taken off my maſk; 
- as it was very warm; he ſtill kept his 
on, and talked in the ſame kind of voice 
he practiſed at the maſquerade. He paid 
me moſt. profuſe compliments on the 


beauty of my dreſe, and, throwing his 


arms round my waiſt, coygratulated 
himſelf on poſſeſſing ſuch an angel, at 

the ſame time kiſſing my face and bo- 
ſom with ſuch a ſtrange kind of eager- 
neſs as made me ſuppoſe. he was intoxi- 


cated; and, under that idea, being yer 
defirous of diſengaging myſelf from s 
arms, I ſtruggled to get away from bim. 5 


He preſſed me to go to bed; and, in 


ſhort, his behaviour was unaccountable: 

at laſt, on my perſiſting. to intreat him 
to let me go, he blew out one of the 

candles. I then uſed all my force, and 


burſt from him, and at that inſtant his 


maſk gars way; and in the dreſs of my 


Huſband, (oh, Louiſa ! judge, if you 


can, ol wy 2 I beheld that ville 


TT: <q 4. Cure 
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* Curſe on my folly ! cried he, * that 
* could not reſtrain wy ne wy 
% had you ſecure © | 
Thou moſt inſolent of i 1 
ſaid I, throwing the moſt contemptuous 
looks at him, how dared you aflume 
« the dreſs of my huſband, to treat me 
ce with ſuch indignity?“ While 1 D | 
I rang the bell with ſome violence. 
He attempted to make ſome apology: | 
for his indiſcretion, urging the force of 
his paſſion, the ee 15 my n 


1 and ſuch ſtuff. 4 6 


I ſtopped bim thexe, 1 telling him, f 
the only apology I ſhould accept would 

be his: inſtantly quitting the houſe, and 
never inſulting me again with his pre- 


1 ſence. With a moſt malignant ſueer on 


his countenance, he ſaid, I might in- 
« deed have ſuppoſed my careſſes were 
« diſagreeable; when offered under the 
character of an huſband ; I had been 
« more bleſt, at leaſt better received; | 
„had I worn: the dreſs of the Baron. 
« All men, Lady Stanley, are not ſo 
* © as Sir William.“ I fer 


* Tn "um 
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ready to expire with confuſion and anger 
at his- baſe inſinuation. 10 


% Your hint,” ſaid I, “ is as wig: of 


re truth as you are of honour ; I deſpiſe 


at both equally; but would adviſe you 


* to be cautious how you dare traduce 
characters ſo oppoſite to your on.“ 
By this time a ſervant came in; and the 

hateful wretch walked off, inſolently 
wiſhing me a good repoſe, and humming 
an Italiah air, though it was viſible what 
chagrin was painted on his face. Preſton 


came into the room, to aſſiſt me in un- 
draſſigg i. ſhe is by no means a favourite 
df mine; and, as I was: extremely fa- 

tigued and unable to ſit up, T4did not 
chuſe to leave my door open till Sir Wil- 


nam came home, nor did J care to truſt 
ber wich the key. Iuſked for Winifred. 

Shotold me, ſhe had been in bed: ſome 

bonrzz d Let her be called then, ſaid 

B Cad't L do Ane 1 e 

Far: mants? 5 32631: 346 

Noi W have Win wich 


men 1 will; Sree 8 T 
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It would give me more pleaſure. if 
« you would obey, than diſpute my or- 
« ders.” I was vexed to the ſou], and 
ſpoke with a peeviſhneſs unuſual to me. 
She went out of the room, muttering to 
herſelf. I locked the door, terrified leſt 


_ that monſter had concealed himſelf ſome- 


where in the houſe ; nor would J open it 


till I heard Win ſpeak. Poor girl! ſhe 
got up with all the chearfulneſs in the 
world, and ſar by my bed- ſide till morn- 
ing, Sir William not returning the whole 
night. My fatigue, and the perturbation 


of mind I laboured under, together with 


the total deprivation of ſleep, contributed 


ro make me extremely ill. But how ſhall 
P deſcribe to you, my dear Louiſa, the 


KHorror which the n of this ne 


ture excited in me! 

FThough I had, by the mercy of ws | 
ven, eſeaped the danger, yer the appre- 
henſion it left on my mind is not to be 
told; and then the taeit aſperſion which 
the baſe wretch threw on my character, 


by daring to ſay, he had been more wel- 


come under another appearance, ſtruek 
ſo Wh! on my kan; that I thought 
IO: E 3 = ſhould 
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1 ſhould expire, from the fears of his 
traducing my fame; for what might I 


not expect from ſuch a conſummate vil- 


lain, who had ſo recently proved to what 
enormous; lengths he could go to accom- 
pliſh his purpoſes? The bleſſing of hay- 


ing fruſtrated his evil deſign could 
hardly calm my terrors; I thought I 


heard him each moment, and the agita- 
tion of my mind operated ſo. violently on 
my frame, that my bed: actually ſhook 
under me. Win ſuffered extremely from 


her fears of my being dangerouſly ill, - 
- and wanted to have my leave to ſend for 


a phyſician : but I too well knew it was 


- not in the power of medicine to admini- 
fer relief to my feelings; and, after 


telling her I was much better, begged 


her not to quit my room at any rate. 


About eleven I roſe, ſo weak and 
diſpirited, that I could hardly ſupport . 
myſelf. Soon after, I heard Sir William's 


voice; I had ſcarce ſtrength left to ſpeak -_ 
to bim; he looked pale and forlorn. 
Thad had a conflict within myſelf, whe- - 


ther I ſhould relate the behaviour of 


CON» 
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conſequences ſhould be fatal; but my 
ſpirits were ſo totally exhauſted, that I 
could not articulate. a ſentence without 


tears. What is the matter, Julia, wich 


vou,“ ” faid- he, takiog my hand; 

. «you ſeem fatigued to death. What 4 
« poor rake you are! 

J have had ſomething more than fa- 

« tigue to diſeompoſe me,” anſwered J, 


ſobbing; and I think I have ſome re- 


* „ proaches to make you, for not attend - 
ing me home as you promiſed.” _ 
Why Lord Biddulph promiſed to 
« ſee you home. I ſaw him afterwards ;. 
« and he told me, he left you at your 
% own houſe.” _ 


„Lord Biddulph! yy ſaid 1 with the 


moſt ſcornful air; * and did he tell you 


6 ]jkewiſe of the infolence of his beha- 
« yiour? Perhaps he promiſed you too, 


„ that he would inſult me in my own. 
« houſe.” 


5 Heyda, julia l Prone in pe W f 175 


c now? Lord Biddulph inſult you] pray 

let me into the whole of this affair?“ 
T:then related the particulars of his im- 
ne conduct, and what I conceived; 
E . : * 
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his deſign to be, together with * repullc 


I had given him. 


Sir William ſeemed extremely cha- 
grined; and ſaid, he ſhould talk in a ſe- 
rious manner on the occaſion to Lord 
Biddulph; and, if his anſwers were not 
ſatisfactory, he ſhould lie under the ne- 


ceſſity of calling him to account in the 


field. Terrified leſt death ſhould be the 
conſequence of a quarrel between this 
infamous Lord and my huſband, I con- 


jured Sir William not to take any notice 
of the affair, any otherwiſe chan to give 


up his acquaintance ; a circumſtance”. 
much wiſhed for by me, as I have great 
reaſon to believe, Sir William's paffion' 


for play was excited by his intimacy with 


him; and, perhaps, may have led him 
to all the enormities he has roo readily, 
and too rapidly, Plunged himſelf into. He 
made no ſcruple to aſſure me, that he 
ſhould find no difficulty 1 in relinquiſhing* 

the acquaintance; and joined with me, 
that a filent contempt would be the moſt 
cutting reproof to a man of his caſt. 
On my part, I am reſolved my doors 


| ſhall never grant him acceſs again; and, 
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if Sir William ſhould entirely break with 
him (which, after this atrocious beha- 
viour, I think he muſt), I may be very 


happy that I have been the inftrument, 
ſince I have had ſuch an eſcape. ö 
But ſtill, Louiſa, the inuendo of Lord 


ö Biddulph diſturbs my peace. How ſhall 


I quiet my apprehenſions? Does he dare 
ſcrutinize my conduct, and harbour ſuſ- 


picions of my predilection for a certain 
unfortunate? Baſe as is his ſoul, he can- 


not entertain an idea of the purity of a 
virtuous attachment! Ah! that wreck 
of his has ſunk deep in my memory; 
time will efface it. When I have hs 
ſtruggling too — yes, Louiſa, when I 
have been combating this fatal But 
what am I doing? Why do 1 uſe theſe: 
interdicted expreſſions : 2 1. have done. 
Alas] what is become of my boaſting ? * 
H 1. cannot preſcribe rules to a pen, 


which I can, in one moment, throw into 
the fire ; how ſhall I reſtrain the ſecret 
murmurings of my mind, whoſe thoughts 


Fcan with difficulty ſilence, or even con- 
wore: Adieu] yours, more than her, 72 
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LETTER XXV. 


To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


LA S! Loviſa, freſh difficulties 

| ariſe every day; and every day I 

85d an exertion of my ſpirits more neteſ- 
ſary, and myſelf leſs able to exert them. 
Sir William told me this morning, that 
he had loſt frequent ſums to Lord Bid- 
dulph (it wounds my ſoul to write his 
deteſted name); and ſince it was prudent 
to give up the acquaintance, it became 
highly incumbent on him to diſcharge 
theſe play-debts, for which purpoſe he 
muſt have recourſe to me, and appre- 
hended he ſhould find no difficulty, as I 
had expreſſed my wiſh of his breaking 
immediately with his lordſhip. This was 
only the prelude to a propoſal of my re- 
_ fignation' of my marriage articles. My 
ready compliance with his former de- 


mands emboldened him to be urgent 
With me on this occaſion. At firſt, I 


made ſome ſcruples, alledging the neceſ— 
fuy there was of keeping ſomething by 
* re al A ** as 1 had too much 

1 reaſon 


| 
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reaſon to apprehend, that what I could 
call my own would be all we ſhould- 
have to ſupport us. This remonſtrance - 
of mine, however juſt, threw Sir Wil- 
liam into a violent rage ; he paced about 
the room like a madman ; ſwore that his 
difficulties proceeded from. my. damned 
prudery; and that I ſhould extricate him, 
or abide by the conſequences. In ſhort, . 
Louiſa, he appeared in a light entirely 5 
new to me; I was almoſt petriſied with 
terror, and abſolutely thought once he 
would beat me, for he came up to me 

with ſuch fierce looks, and ſeized me by 

the arm, which he actually bruiſed with 
his graſp, and bade me, at my peril, re- 
fuſe to ſurrender the, writings to NY ; 
After giving me a violent ſhake, -. 
puſhed me from him with ſuch force = 
I fell down, unable to ſupport . myſelf / 
from. the trembling with. which my. whole 
frame was poſſeſſed. 

„Don't think to brd any of the. 
« curſed arts of your ſex upon me 3. 
don't Ow to throw. ory into 
1 


. 


rern 
1 ſcorn your imputation, Sir Wil- 
ce liam,” fa id I, half fainting and breath- 
leſs, © nor ſhall I make any refiſtatice of 
76 oppoſition to your leaving me a beggar. 
„ have now reafon to believe I thall- 
« not live to want what'you are deter- 
« mined to force from the; as theſe vio- 
„ent methods will ſoon Kbtive me of 
«my exiſtence, | even if you would withold | 
« the mürderous knife.” 5 
. Come, none of your Anne Shit | 
„ing; ; Ter me have the papers; and let 
« us not think any more about it.” He 
offered to raiſe me. I want not your 
85 aſſiſtance,” ſaid I. 6 Oh! you are 
« falky, are you; but I ſhall let you 
ce Kno-], madam; thefe airs will not do 
«with me.“ I had feated myſelf on a 
chair, and leaned my elbow on a table, 
ſipporting 1 my 'head with my hand; he 
| ſiarched- my hand away from my Fc; 
whe. he was making the laſt. ſpeech. 

| „What the devil! am I to wait all day 
« for the papers? Where are the keys?” 
«Take them,” faid I, drawing them 
from my pocket; « ds what you will, 
«provided you leave me to myſelf.” 
Damned 


 TME! SYLPHM.' ®y 
© Damned ſex!” cried he. Wives or 
ce miſtreſſes, by Heaven! you 
« alike.” So ſaying, he went 
the room, and, opening my b 
poſſeſſed bimſelf of te parchment ſo 
much defired by him. I have not feed 
him ſince, and now it is paſt eleven. 
What a fate is mine! However, I have 
no more to give up; ſo he cannot ſtorm: 
at, or threaten me again, ſince I am now: 
a beggar as well as himſelf. I ſhall fir 
about an hour longer, and then I ſhall 
faſten my door for the night; and 1 
hope he will not inſiſt on my opening 
it for him. I make Wim lie in a little 
bed in a cloſet within my room. She is 
the only domeſtic I can place the leaſt 
confidence in. She ſees: my eyes red with. 
weeping; the ſheds tears, but aſks no- 
queſtions. Farewell, my deareſt Louiſa: 
pity the ſufferings. of thy ſiſter, who 
feels every woe augmented by the grief 
. e in fou e g breaſt. 
mY 0 W . 
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LETTER XXANVI, 
From the Syrien. | 


FIND my admonitions have 2" 
and my Julia has relinquiſhed all her 
future dependance. Did you not pro- 
miſe an implicit obedience to my advice? 
How comes it then, that your huſband 
triumphs in having the power of ſtill 
viſiting the gaming-tables, and betting 
with the utmoſt eclat? Settlements, as 
the late Lord Hardwicke uſed to ſay, are 
the fooliſheſt bonds in nature, ſince 
there never yet was a woman who ' 
might not be kiſſed or kicked out of it: 
which of thoſe methods Sir William 
has adopted, Iknow not; but it is plain 
it was a ſucceſsful one. I pity you, my, 
Julia; I griere for you; and much 
fear, now Sir William has loſt all 
reſtraint, he will loſe the appearance of 
it Hikewiſe. What reſource: will he pur- 
ſue next? Be on your guard, my moſt 
amiable friend; my fore - ſight deceives 
me, or your danger is great. For 
when a man Can once tole his humanity, 
ſo 


4 
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ſo far as to deprive his wife of the means 
of ſubſiſting heſſelf, I much, very much 
fear he will ſo effectually loſe his honour 
likewiſe, as to make a property of hers. 

May I judge too ſeverely! May Sir 
William be an exception to my rule 
And oh! may you, the faireſt work of 
n be equally its cayel”' | 3 


" # 


Adieu t 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
To the SyYLpH. 

LAS! I look for comfort when I 
open my kind Sylph's letters ; yet 

in this before me you only point out 
the ſhoals and quickſands—but hold not 
out your ſuſtaining hand, to guide me 
through the devious path. I have diſ- 
obeyed your beheſt; but you know not 
how I have been urged, and my pained 
ſoul cannot ſupport the repetition. 1 
will ever be implicit in my obedience to 

| You, as far as I am concerned only; as 
to this particular point, you would. not 


: hare, had me ny my bulbgnd, I 
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ate ſure- Indeed 1 could do no other 
1 I did. If he ſhould make an ill 
uſe of the ſums raiſed, I am not an- 
ſwerable for it; but, if he had been 
driven to any fatal exigence through, my 
refuſal, my wretchedneſs would have 
been more exquiſite than it now is, 
which I think would have exceeded 
what I could have ſupported. Some- 
thing is in agitation now; but what I 
am totally a ſtranger to. I have juſt 
heard from one of my ſervants, that Mr. 
Stanley, an uncle of Sir William's, is 
expected in town. Would to Heaven 
he may have the will and power to ex- 
tricate us! but I hear he is of a moſt 
motoſe temper, and was never on good 
terms with his nephew. The dangers. 
you hint at, I hope, and pray without 
ceaſing to Heaven, to be delivered from. 
Ohl that Sir William would permit me 
to return to my dear father and ſiſter! 
in tlleir kind embraces 1 hould loſe the 
remembrance of the tertipefts T have 
7 undergone ; like the poor ſhipwrecked: 
marther, 1 ſhould hail the friendly port 
2 ant never, never truſt the —_— 
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ocean more. But ah! how fruitleſs 
this wiſh! Here I am doomed to gay, 


a wretch undone. < 5 
| | Ad icu! 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
_ To Miſs Grenville. 

HE Baron called here this morning. 
Don't be angry with me, my 
deareſt Louiſa, for mentioning his name, 
this will indeed be the laſt time. Neyer 
more will thy ſiſter behold him. He i is 
| gone yes, Louiſa, I ſhall never ſee him 
again, But will his looks, his ſighs, | 
and rears, be forgotten? Oh! never,, 
neyer! He came to bid me adieu. 
« Could I but leave you happy,” _ he 
cried in ſcarce articulate accents“ Was. 
« I but bleſt with the remote hope of, 
« your having your merit rewarded in 
cc this world, I ſhould quit you with leſs. 
c regret and anguiſh, Oh! Lady, 
“Stanley! _ beſt of women! I mean 
40 not to lay claim to your gratitude 3 5 
ct far be ſuch an idea from my ſoul ! | but. 


CRC, | | « for 
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4 for your ſake I leave the kingdom.” 
For mine!” I exclaimed, claſping my 
hands wildly together, hardly knowing 
what I faid or did, What! leaye me! 
Leave the kingdom for my fake! Oh 
my God! what advantage can accrue 
© to me by loſfing”—1 could not pro- 
ceed; my voice failed me, and I re- 
mained the -petrified ſtatue of deſpair. 
Lady Stanley,” ſaid he with an aſ- 
| ſumed calmneſs, © be compoſed, and 
hear me. In an age like this, where 
& the examples of vice are fo many 
e and ſo prevalent, though a woman is 
, chaſte as the iſicle that hangs on Dian's 
* temple, ſtill ſhe will be ſuſpected; | 
« and, was the ſun never to look upon 
| © her, yet ſhe would be tainted by 
the envenomed breath of flander, 
« Lody Anne Parker has dared in a 
© public company to ſay, that the moſt 


e yirtuous and lovely of her ſex will | 


4 ſpeedily find conſolation for the in- 
«fidelity of her husband, by mak ing 
* repriſals; her malevolence has far - 
ther induced het to point her finger to 
Th one, who adores all the virtues with 

486 which 
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« which Heaven firſt endued woman in 
your form. A voluntary baniſhment 
* on my fide may wipe off this tran- 
te ſient - eclipſe of the faireſt and moſt 
“ amiable character in the world, and 
© the beauties of it ſhine. forth with 
* greater luſtre, like the diamond, which 
can only be ſullied by the breath, 
and which evaporates in an inſtant, 
«© and beams with freſh. brilliancy. I 


« would- not wiſh you to look into my 


© heart,” added he with a ſoftened 


voice, © leſt your compaſſion might 


affect you too much; yet you know 
not, you never can know, what I 


© have ſuffered, and muſt for ; over | 
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40 Condemn'd, alas! whole ages to — 
And image charms I muſt behold no more.” 


I fat motionleſs during his ſpeech ; 
but, finding him ſilent, and, I believe, 


from his emotions, unable to proceed, 


* Behold,” cried I, © with what a com- 
* poſed refignation I ſubmit to my fate. 
© I hoped 1 had been too inconſiderable 
ce to have excited the tongue of ſlander, 


ce or fix its ſting in my boſom. But 


cc Tt 
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© may you, my friend, regain your 
« peace and terre in yollr native 
country!“ 
My native country!“ 8 he, 
« What is my native country, what 
the whole globe itſelf, ro that ſpot 
« which contains all? But I will ſay no 
ec more. I dare not truſt myſelf, I muſt 
e not. Oh Julia! forgive me] Adieu, 
« for ever!“ I had no voice to detain 
him; I ſuffered him to quit the room, 
and my eyes loſt ſight of him— for ever! 
I remained with my eyes ſtupidly 
fixed on the door. Oh! Louiſa, dare I 
tell you ? my ſoul ſeemed to follow him; 
and all my ſufferings have been trivial to 
this. To be eſteemed by him, to be 
worthy his regard, and read his appro- 


my ſupport, this ſuſtained me, nor fuf- 
fered my feet to ſtrike againſt a ſtone. 
in this disfigured path of deſtruction. 
He was my polar ſtar, But he. is gone, 
and knows not how much I loved him. 
I knew it not myſelf ; elſe how could I 
promiſe never to ſpeak, never to think 
* 1 again? But whence theſe wild 
expreſſions?: 


bation in his ſpeaking eyes; this was 5 
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expreſſions ? Oh! pardon the effuſions 
of phrenetic fancy. I know not what 


I have ſaid. -I am loſt; loſt! 


J 8, 


LETTER MD. 

| bh 7 Colonel MonTAGUE. 

NONGRATULATE me, my dear 
Hack, on having beat the Baron 
out of the pit. He is off, my boy! 
and now I may play a ſafer game; for, 
between ourſelves, I have as much in- 
clination to ſleep; in a whole ſkin, as 


ſomebody elſe you and I know of. 1 
have really been more ſucceſsful than 1 


could have flattered myſelf I ſhould be; 
dune the devil ſtill ſtands my . friend, 


which is but grateful to be Fan as the 


5 in it if one good turn does not 
deſerve another; and I have helped his 
ſable divinity. to many a good jobb in my 
day. The ſummit of my wiſhes was. to 
remove this troubleſome fellow; but he 


has taken himſelf clean ont᷑ of the king 


N left the fame ..of his Nuleinea 
ſhould 


— 
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ſhould ſuffer in the Morning Pot. He, 


if any man could, would not ſcruple 


drubbing that Hydra of ſcandal ; but 
then the ſtain would ſtill remain where 


the blot had been made. I think you 


will be glad that he is puniſhed at any 
rate for his impertinent interference in 
Jour late affair with the recruit's ſweet- 
heart. Theſe delicate minds are ever 


contriving their own miſery ; and, from 


their exquiſite ſenſibility, find out the 


method of refining on torture. Thus, in 


a fit: of heroics, he has baniſhed him- 
elf from the only woman he loves; and 
who in a ſhort time, unleſs my ammu- 


_ nition fails, or my mine ſprings, too 


ſoon he might have a chance of being 
Happy with, was he caſt in mortal 
mould.— But I take it, he is one of 
that fort which Madame Sevignẽ calls 


8 pumkin fried in ſnow, or or engen- 


dered between a Lapland ſailor and | 
a mermaid on the icy plains of Green- 


land. Even the charms of Julia can 


bur juft warm him. He does not burn 


like me. The conſuming fire of Etna 


riots not in bis veins, or * have 
* i 


T:-K E SN ED | 95 
loſt: all conſideration, but that of the 
completion of his wiſhes. Mine have 
become ten times more eager from the 
reſiſtance I have met with. Fool. that 
I was! not to be able to keep à rein 
over my - tranſports, till I had extin- 
guiſhed the lights! but to ſee her be- 


fore. me, my pulſe beating with tumul- _ 


tuous paſſion, and my villainous fancy 
anticipating the tempting ſcene, all 
conſpired to give ſuch ſpirit to my 
careſſes, as ill-ſuited with the cha- 
racter I aſſumed of an indifferent huſ- 
band. Like Calhſa of old, ſhe ſoon 
diſcovered the God under the ſemblance 
of Diana. Heavens ! how the fired up; 
and like the leopard, appeared more 
beauteous when heightened by anger? 
But in vain, my pretty trembler, in 
vain you ſtruggle in the toils; thy price 
is paid, and thou wilt ſoon be mine. 
Stanley has loſt every thing to me but 
his property in his wife's perſon; and 
though perhaps he may make a few wry 
faces, he muſt digeſt that bitter pill. 
He bas obliged her to give up all her 
zen ſo the has: now no —_— 


f — * ? 


% PE $TUPH. 
What a fool he is! but he has ever 
been Ho3 the moſt palpable cheat 
paſſes on him. and though he is mo- 
rally certain, that to play and to loſe is 
one and the ſame thing, yet nothing can 
cure his curſed itch of gaming. Not- 
withſtanding all the remonſtrances I have 
made, and the diſugſives I have daily 
uſed; he is bent upon his own deſtruc- 
tion; and, ſince that is plainly the 
caſe, why may not I, and a few clever 
fellows like * take enen of 
| his egregious Folly? © > 
- Tt was but Ne I met kim 86. | 
c am moſt conſumedly in the flat Foy 
"0 Biddulph,“ ſaid he; I know not 
- *© what to do with myſelf. For God's 
«fake! let us have a little touch at 
ce billiards, piequet, or ſomething, to 
4 drive the devil melancholy out of 
my citadel (touching his * 
<« by my ſoul, I believe I eſhall make 
- * away. with myſelf, if left to my ow 
4 agrecable meditations.” As. uſual, 1 
adviſed; him to refle& , how: much luck 
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nad run againſt chim, and begged him 
tw any caufious; that I. poſtiyely had no 
pleaſure 


* 


„ know ſomething of the game; ll. 
« het you five hundred, Biddulph, that 


S0 to it 'we went; > and as uſual it 


has conſequently reached his ears, and 
- he is all fury upon the occaſion. 1 
believe there has been a little chicanery 


THE SY En of: 
pleaſure in playing with one who never 
turned a game; that I ſhould look out 
for ſome one who underſtood billiards 
well enough to be my conqueror. 
ce What the devil!” - cried he, you 
ce think me a novice; come, come, 1 
« will convince you, to your ſorrow, I 1 


* pocket your ball in five minutes.” 
ec You can't beat me,” ſaid L. ws and 


4 I will give you Wes.” | — 


« Pl be damned if I accept WOO 
© no, no, let us play on the ſquare.” 


| 
| 
| 


ended. The more he loſes, the more 
impetuous and eager he is to play. EYE. 

There will be a confounded buſtle” - | 
ſoon ; his uncle, old Stanley, is coming 
up to town. In diſpoſing of his: wifes 
jointure, part of which was connected 
with an eſtate of Squaretoes, the affair : 


practiſed between Sir William and his 
Lawyer, which will prove but an ugly. 
S buſineſs, 


* 
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i 


buſineſs. However, thanks my 


foreſight in theſe matters, I 4 of of / 


the-ſcrape; bur I can ſee the Baronet 
15-curſedly off the hooks from the idea 
of its tranſpiring, and had rather ſee the 
Devil than the Don. He has burnt his 
fingers, and ſmarts till he roars” . 
Adieu! dear Jack: 


| 98 | Renember thy old-friend, | 5 
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LETTER I. 


Th Miſs GRENVILLE. PE 


TY ſtorm of grief is now a little 
appeaſed; and I think I ought 
to apologize to my deareſt Louiſa, for 
making her ſo free a participator of my 


phrenzy; yet I doubt not of your for- 
giveneſs on this, as well as many occa- = 
ſions, | refleting with the livelieſt gra - 
titude on the extreme e _ 


| have ever ſneẽwn me. 


The morning after 1 bad IR 


4 incoherent letter to you; Miſs Finch paid 
me a vit. She took no notice of the 


e 4 3 
FR 2, 


d. 
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dejection of my countenance, which k 
am convinced was but too viſible; but, 


putting on a chearful air, though I 


thought ſhe too looked melancholy when 
ſhe firſt came in, I am come to tell 
you, my dear Lady Stanley, ſaic 
ſhe, - c that you muſt go to Lady 2— 5 


«route this evenings: you know: von 5 
<«< are engaged, and I deſigu you for my 
&< chaperon.” © Excuſe me, my dear, 
returned I, I cannot think of going 
& thither, and was juſt going to you * 
« card to that purpoſe.” - 20 | 
„Lady Stanley,” ſhe rapli6dy: ” rae 


. muſt; go indeed. I. have a very par- 
& ticular reaſon for urging you to make 


© your. appearance there“ And I 
ce have as particular à reaſon, ſaid]; 
turning ãway my head to conceal'# tear 
that would unbidden ſtart in my eye: 
© ro prevent my going chere or pr 
cc whete elſe at preſent,” _ | 

Her eyes were moiſtetied 3." 1 5 
raking my hand in hers, and oakith bp 
in my face with the utmoſt 'friendlineſs;* 
% My amiable Lady Stanley, it grieve 


5 e to think any of che licentious 


2 „„ en, 
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& yretches in this town ſhould dare aſ- 
e perſe ſuch excellence as yours; but 
< that infamous creature, Lady Anne, 
« ſaid laſt night in the coffee · room at: 
<< the opera, that [ſhe had heard Lady 
Stanley took to heart (was her ex- 
ic preſſion) the departure of Baron 
„ Ton-hauſen; and that ſhe and Miſs 
* Finch had quarrelled about their 
« gallant. Believe me, I could ſooner 
< have loſt the power of ſpeech, than 
< have communicated ſo diſagreeable a 
< piece of intelligence to you, but that 
think it highly incumbent on yo, 
by appearing with chearfulneſs in 
- < public with me, to fruſtrate the my 
4 leyolente of that — ane 
< much as we both can??? 
+1 What bare done to 5 0 vile 
woman?“ ſaid I, giving a looſe to my 
- tears 56 In what have 1 injured; her, 
« that ſhe ſhould thus ſeek to deen 
amy fame : „„ 
„ Pated to be virtuous, * the is 
e infamous,” anſwered: Miſs Finch 
« hut, however, my dear Lady Stanley, 
* you ö the neceſlity of con- 
28515 — SY em he. 
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«'rradifting her aſſertion of our having 


« quarrelled on any account; and no- 


« thing can ſo effectually do it as out 
„ appearing together in good ſpirits.“ 
Mine,“ cried I, „are broken en- 
ce tirely. I have no willy to wear the 
« ſemblance- of pleaſure, while my 
ec heart is bowed down with woe.“ 
„ But we muſt do diſagreeable things 


e ſometimes to keep up appearances. 


That vile woman, as you juſtly call 


<« her, would be happy to have it in 


< her power to ſpread her calumny; 


« we may in part ptevent it: beſides, 


6 promiſed the Baron I would not let 
you fit moping ar home, but draw yon 


out into company, at the ſame time 


giving you as much of mine as Teould, 
6 þ as I found-agreeable to yu“. 

beg you to be aſſured, my dear, 
« that the company of no one can be 


more ſo-than your's.' And as I have 
no douhts of your fincere wiſn for my _ 
welfare, I will readily. ſubmit myſelf 
to your diſeretion. But how ſhall I 


„ be able to confront that infamous 


* Lady: Anne, who will moſt probably 


„ | F 3 ; 6&6 be 


ELLA a * 
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be there?“ Never mind her; let 


c conſcious merit ſupport you. Reflect 
* on your own worth, nor caſt one 


= thought on ſuch a wretch. I will 


* dine with you; and in the erenng. = - 


« will prepare for this viſit.” 


1 made no enquiry why the Baron 


| reconitnended me ſo ſtrongiy to- Miſk 


Finch. I thought ſuch enquiry might 
lead us farther than was prudent; be- 


| ſides, I knew Miſs Finch had a ndr 


for him, and therefore, through the 
courſe of the day, I never mentioned his 
name. Miſs Finch was equally delicate 
as myſelf; our diſcourſe then naturally 
fell on indifferent ſubjedta; and I found 


I grew towards the evening much more 
| compoſed than 1 had been for ſome 


time. The party was large; but, to 
avoid converſation as much as poſſible, 


I fat down to a quadrille table with 


Miſs Finch; and, encouraged by her 
looks and ſmiles, which I believe the 


: good girt forced into her: countenance 


to give me ſpirits, I got through the 
evening tolerably well. The next morn- 
ing, I walked with my friend into the 

| Park. 
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Park. I never dine out, as I would 
wiſh always to be at home at meal 
times, leſt Sir William ſhould chuſe to 
give me his company, but that is very 
| ſeldom the caſe; and as to the evenings, 
I never ſee him, as he does not come 
home till three or four in the morning, 
and often ſtays out the whole night. 
We have of courſe ſeparate apart- 
ments. Adieu, my beloved! Would 
to God I could fly-into your arms, and 

een ſorrows! : > | 
. Tours, moſt afleionately, 5 
Fry | * + Pp 
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LETTER XII. 
b J 0 Lord B1DDULPK. | 


\OR Heaven' 8 ſake, my dear Lord, | 
let me ſee you inſtantly ;. or on 
| ſecond thoughts (though I am too much 
perplexed to be able to arrange them 
properly) I will lay before you the curſed 


difficulties with which I am ſurrounded, 


and then I ſhall beg the favour of you to 
80 o Sir George Brudenel, and ſee 
- 5 1 4 _ 


% 
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what you can do with him. Sure the 


devil owes me- ſome heavy grudge ; 


every thing goes againſt me. Old Stan- 
"ley has rubbed through a damned fit 


of the gout: Oh! that I could kill him 


with a wiſh! I-then thould' be a free 
man again. 
Tou ſee I wake: no Ceruple of ap- 
plying to you, relying firmly on your 
Profeſſions of friendſhip ; and affure 
yourſelf I ſhall be moſt happy in ſub- 
ſcribing to any terms that o may 
Propoſe for your own ſecurity; for 
fourteen thouſand fix hundred pounds 
1 muſt have by Friday, if I pawn my 
foul twenty times for the ſum. If you 
don't aſſiſt me, I have but one other 
method (yon underſtand me), though 
I ſhould be unwilling to be driven to 
ſuch a procedure. But I am (except 
21 He; in you) all deſpair. | 
| Adieu! 25 8 
W. STANLEY. 
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AM extremely benetibäl 11 2s: 

"equally ſurprized, to ind by my 
per, that the Pemberton eſtate 
was not yours” to diſpoſe of. He tells 
me it is, after the death of your wife, 
the ſole property of your uncle; Mr. 
Dawſon (who is Mr. Stanley 8 lawyer): 
having clearly proved it to him by the 
deeds, which he ſwears he is poſſeſſed 
of. How then, Sir William, am I to. 
- reconcile this intelligence with the 
tranſactions between us? 1 have paid. 


— 


* , a, 
by : * 
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into your hands the Tum of fourteen 
al thouſand fix hundred pounds; and (! 
Z am forry to write ſo harſhly) have 
received a forged deed of conveyance. 

Mr. Dawſon has aſſured Stevens, my 
lawyer, that his client never Fgtied: 

' that conveyance. I ſhould be very un- 

a willing to bring you, or, any gentleman,, 

into. ſuch” a delemma; but you, may 


ND n E 5 | ne 


* 
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ſuppoſe I ſhoul de as ſorry to loſe 
ſuch a ber bething z nor, indeed, 
could 1 conſent to injure my heirs by 
ſuch a negligence. I hope it will fuit 
you to replace the above ſum in the 


bands of my banker, and I will not 
heſitate to conceal the writings now in 
my paſſeſſion; but the money muſt be 

pad by Friday next. You will reflect 
9 this maturely, as you muſt know i in 
. what a predicament you at preſent ſtand, 
and what muſt be the conſequence of 
ſuch. an affair coming "pier: Ye 
b gre the lar. 

| an en Sir, 1 

l Aan Ne ſervant, ; 


EA 85 10 Miſs Gren VILLE. 


WRITE to, you, my deareſt Layifa, 5 
under the greateſt agitation of ſpirits; x 
"i know no other method of quietivg 
mem, than communicating my 242 


50 * * alas 1 b 


=- 
+ 
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medy the - evils of which I complain? 
or how ſhall I deſcribe them to you? 
How! many times 1 have repeated, Bor 

- | hard it my: fate Yes, Louiſa! and 1 
muſt ſtill repeat the ſame. In ſhort, 
what have I to truſt to? I ſee nothing 
before me but the effects of deep deſpair. . 
J tremble at every ſound, and every 
footſtep ſeems to he: the kene of 
ſome diſaſter. ; 

Sir William breakfaſted wich me this 

morning, the firſt, time theſe -/ three - 
weeks T believe; ; a letter was brougnjt 
him. He changed conntenance on the | P 
peruſal of its and,. ſtarting up, tr. 
verſed the room in great diſorder. A rr, 
ry all news, Sir William! 15 I aſked.. He wr "MM 
heeded me not, but ravg the bell with. © 
violence. Get the. chariot ready di- 
rectiy — No, give me my hat and 
word. Before they could be 
brought, he again changed bis mind. 
He would then write a note. He took . 
the ſtandiſb, folded ſome paper, wrote, = 
blotted, and tore many ſheets, bit his En 4 
lips, ſtruck his forehead, and adted >» J 
e extrayagances. 1 could con- 
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tain myſelf. no longer. Whatever 


60 may be the 4 conſequence! of your 


, anger, Sir William,“ ſaid I, „I muſt 


te inſiſt on knowing what ſudden turn of 
affairs has occaſioned this preſent 
-£ diſtreſs. For Heaven's ſake !] do not 


ti refuſe to communicate your trouble. 
('&-T.cannot ſupport the agony your 281 
| 166 tation has thrown me into.“ ; 


And you would be leſs able to fup- 
296 pere it, were to communicate * 


21 It you have any pity for me, ' cried 2 
ee and going up to him, » 
Ge conjure” you by that pity to diſflofe Y 
1 the cauſe of your diſorder. Were 


_ J certain of being unable to bear the 
* ſhock, yet I would meet it with calm- 
Winch, rather than be thus kept in the 


* moſt dreadful ſuſpence.” . 


7 te Suffice i it then,” eried he, throwing 
out his arm, „I am ruined for ever.. 
5 * repeated with faint 
e n 190] 
Spe jp we ah ſtarting on bis 


fett, and muttering curſes between his 


Teetkh. Then, Wy” a fearful pauſe, 
i WTF TED Ber 0 TEES. There 
Wer N 8 1 : 
* | 
5 2 
3 "i ; ; 
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«© There is but one way; but one wy to 
l eſcape this impending evil“. 

„ Oh!“ cried I, * may you fall on 
« the right way ! but, perhaps, things . 
40 may not be ſo bad as you apprehend; 
you know I have valuable jewels; let 
© me fetch them for you; the ſale of 
te them” wil Ne pd a 111 os ade of - 
cc money.” | 
+44 Jewels ! 0 Goa! they are gone 
you have no jewels.” | 
Indeed, my dear Sir william” 1 


replied, ſhocked to death at feeing the ; 


_ deplorable way he was in; and fearing, 


from his ſaying they were gone, that his 
head was hurt“ Indeed, my dear oF. 


William, I have them i in my own. 


« binet,” and immediately fetched they 55 NE 


to 1 He ſnatched them out. .of 
hand, and, daſhing them' an the floor, 


cc Why do you bring me theſe. damned TI 
7 baubles. 3 your diamonds are 90083 5 


on theſe are only paſte.” 


What do you mean! * Ts al | 


aſtoniſhment, am ſure they are ſuch 
C * as. I received them from you.” 3 1 


895 5 „„ « I know 
. 3 25 2 
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% Rita it very well; but I ſold them · 
when you thought them new · ſet „ and 
5 now I am more puſhed than ever.“ 
They were your's, Sir William,” 
Faid I, ſtifling my reſentment, as I thought 
be was now ſufficiently. puniſhed, you. 
* had therefore a right to diſpoſe of 
_ them whenever yon choſe; and, had 
“ you made me the confidante of your 
« intention, I ſhould not have oppoſed 
«it; I am only ſorry you ſhould have 
-4 been; ſo diſtreſſed as to have yielded 
4 to ſuch a neceſſity, for tho' my confi- 
e dence in you, and my ignorance in 
1 jewels, might prevent ny] knowing 
them to be counterfeits, yet, no doubt, 
15 every body who has ſeen me in them 
Bo & muſt have diſcovered . their fallacy. 
- os How contemptible then have you made 
« us appear!“ 
. Ohl for God's ſake, let me * no 
5 4. more about them; let them all go to 
44 dhe devil ; 1 have "things of more con- 
« ſequence ta attend to.“ Ai chis moment 
a Mr. Brookſbank was announced. By 
* heaven,” ' cried Sir William, pe axe 
6 all undone-! ! | Brooksbank ! blown to 
. 5 © the 


% 
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t the devil! Lady Stanley, you may re- 
(4 tire to your own room; I have ſome 
* buſineſs of a private nature with this 
„ gentleman.“ 
I obeyed, leaving my e wich 
this gentleman, whom I think the worſt 
looking fellow I ever ſaw in my life, and 
retired to my own apartment to give vent 
to the ſorrow which flowed in on every 
ſide. Oh! good God !“ I cried, burſt- 
ing into floods of tears, what a change 
«4 eighteen months has made! A princely 
« fortune diſſipated, and a4 man of ho- 
„ nour, at leaſt one who appeared as 
& ſuch, reduced to the poor ſubterfuge 
© of ſtealing his wife's jewels, to pay 
„ gaming debts, and ſupport kept miſ- 
ec trefles!” Theſe: were my ſad and foli- 
tary reflections. What a wretched hand 
has he made of it! and how. deplorable = 
is my ſituation! Alas! to what reſource. 
can he next fly! What is to become of 
us! I have no claim to apy farther 
bounty from my own family; like the 
Prodigal fon, I haye received wy por- 
tion; and although I have not been the 
ſquanderer, yet it is all gone, and —_ 5 


1 
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be reduced to feed on the huſſes of 


acorns/; at leaſt, I am ſure 1 eat bitter 
herbs. Surely, I am viſited with theſe 
calamities for the ſins of my grandfather ! 
use _ ſoon, be expiared | —_ 
lid; ] 6% 25953 k. 

5 Nen Lord Biddulph has been 
thaw and, after ſome. converſation, he 
has taken Sir William out in his chariot. 
Thank heaven, I faw-him not; but Win 
brought me this intelligence. I would 
ſend for Miſs Finch, to afford me a little 
- confolation ; but ſhe is confined at home 

by a feveriſh complaint. I cannot think 
of going out while things are in this ſtate; 


ſo 1 literally ſeem a priſoner in my own 


houſe. Oh! that I had never, never 
bs e n Adieu! 191 


n 18. 
* E T T E R xIAv. 
0 Col, Monr AGW. 


12 W you, ſome time fince; of 
Stanley's affairs being quite derange, 
© and that he had ——_ an unſucceſsful. 
3 «  manauvre- 


* 7 : 
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manæuvre on Brudenel. A pretty piece 
of buſineſs he has made of it, and his 
worſhip ſtands a fair chance of ſwinging 
for forgery, unleſs I contribute my aſſiſ- 
tance to extricate him, by enabling him 
to replace the money. As to raiſing any 
in the ordinary way, it is not in his 
power, as all his eſtates are ſettled on 
old Stanley, he (Sir William) having no 
children; and he is inexorable. There 
may be ſomething to be ſaid in the old 


fellow's favour too; he has advanced 


thouſarid after thouſand, till he is tired 
out, for giving him money is really oaly 
throwing: water into a ſie ve. 
In conſequence of a haſty letter writ- 
ten by the Baronet, begging me to uſe 
all my intereſt with Brudenel, I thought 
it the better way to wait on Stanley my- 

ſelf, and talk the affair over with him, 


and, as he had promiſed to ſubſcribe to 


any terms for my ſecurity, to make theſe 


terms moſt pleaſing to myſelf. Beſides, 


I confeſs, I was unwilling to meet Sir 
George about ſuch a black piece of bu- 
ſineſs, not chuſing likewiſe to ſubje@ 
a to the cenſures of that puritanic - 
9327] mortal, 
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mortal, for having drawn Stanley into a 


love of play. I found Sir William under 


the greateſt diſorder of ſpirits; Brooks- 

bank was with him; that fellow carries 
is conſcience in his face; he is the por- - 
trait of villainy and. turpitude. © For 


God's ſake ! my lord,” cried Sir Wil- 


ham (this you know being his uſual ex- 
clamation), * what is to be done in this 
* curſed affair ? All my hopes are fixed 
on the afüſtanee you have nen 
me. «TH 

„ Why, faith, Sir William” I an- 
brei * it is as you ſay, amoſt curſed 
“ unlucky affair. I think Brookſbank 


has not acted with his accuſtomed cau- 
. tion. As to what aſſiſtance Ican afford 
, you, you may firmly rely on, but I had 


* a confounded tumble laſt night after 
e you left us; by the bye, you was out 


of luck in abſenting yourſelf ; there 
4 ns a great deal done; 1 loſt upwards 
of ſeventeen thouſand to the young 


« Cub in leis than an hour, and nine to 
the Count; ſo that I am a little out of 
e elbows, which happens very unfortu- 


+ nate at this critical time.“ 
"ag $52 3G6 | wo Then 
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- « Then I am ruined for ever l 4 No, 
<« no, not ſo bad neither, I dare ſay. 
“% What ſay you to Lady Ty 8 * 
- © monds, they are valuable.” | 

+. Q Chriſt !-they are gone long ago. 
„ told her, I thought they wanted ne w- 
« ſetting, and ſupplied her with paſte, 
«© which ſhe knew nothing of till this 
*« morning that ſhe offered them to me- 
(All this I knew very well, for D 
the jeweller told me ſo, but I did not 
chuſe to inform his worſhip ſo much.) 
Nou have a large quantity of plate“ 
«f All melted, my lord, but one ſervice, 
and that I have borrowed money on. 
Well, I haye ſomething more to offer; 
« but, if you pleaſe, we will diſmiſs 
„Mr. Brooksbank. I dare ſay he has 
ce other buſineſs. He took the hint, and 
left us to ourſelves. 
When we were alone, I drew my chair 
cloſe to him; he was leaning his head 
on his hand, which reſted on the table, 
in a moſt melancholy poſture. Stanley, 
ſaid I, & what I am now ined Ny is 
« a matter entirely between ourſelves. 
© You are no ſtranger to the paſſion I 
© 


116 THE S VI. p H. 


ec have long entertained for your wife, 
e and from your ſhewing no reſentment 
for what I termed a frolic on the night 
of the maſquerade, I have reaſon to 
© believe, you will not be mortally 
« offended at this my open avowal of my 
attachment. Hear me (for he changed 
'« his poſition, and ſeemed going to ſpeak): 
„ adore Lady Stanley; 1 have re- 
e peatedly aſſured her of the violence of 
s my flame, but have ever met with the 
ec utmoſt coldneſs on her fide ; let me, 
however, have your 'perniiion, I'will 
«yet inſure myſelf ſucceſs.” ' * What, 
* Biddulph! conſent to my own diſho- 
„ nour! What do you take me for?“ 
What do I take you for?“ cried I, with 
a ſmile, in which I infuſed a proper de- 
'gree of contempt. What will Sir 
George Brudenel take you for, you 
ec mean.” © Curſes, everlaſting curſes, 
ee blaſt' me for my damned love of play 
that has been my 1 lf Abd: 1 
offer you your cure. 

<< The ee is wore than the ail 
40 caſe,” 


60 e 
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„Then ſubmit to the diſeaſe, and 
e ſink under it. Sir William, your hum- 
* ble {ervant," eried 1, "_ as if 
to go. 

"i Biddulph, my aue Biddulph, ws ay 
he, carching my hand, and graſping it 
with dying energy, © what are you about | 
e to do? You ſurely will not leave me in 
this damned exigency ? Think of my 
« fituation ! 1 have parted with every 
© mearis of raifing more money, and 
© eternal infamy will be the conſequence 
< of this laſt curſed ſubterfuge of mine 
ce tranſpiring. Oh, my God! how ſunk 
am IL! And will you not hold out FR | 
« friendly arm?” 12 
1 have already offered: you propo- 
. ſals,” 1 replied' with an affected cold- 
neſs, © which out do not _—_ pope? 
< to accede to 
Would yon.copfig 1 me to o everlaſt- ) 
10 ing perdition?ꝰ 
Will you make n gelbe to extri- 


4 cate, A ont nod 
1:46, Yes 5 my lite ; re 7! a6 te e 530 


at; -% What, 2 at „Eber, : 3 & 4 Aa 
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„ Dam—n on the thought! Oh! 

4. Biddulph, are there no other means ? 

_ © Reflect the honour of my injured 
wife!“ Will not that ſuffer: by 
your undergoing an ignominious death?“ 
„Ahl why do you thus ſtretch my 
es heart-ſtrings? Julia is virtuous, and 
< deſerves a better fate than ſhe has met 
et with in me. What a wretch muſt that 
t man be, who will conſign His wife to 
infamy! No; ſunk, loſt, and ruined as 
c I am, I cannot yield to ſuch baſeneſs ; 

< T ſhould be doubly damned?” ' © 
: & You know your own conſcience beſt, 
t and how much it will bear; I did not 
< uſe to think you ſo ſcrupulous; what 
offer is as much for your advantage 
4 ag my own; nay, faith, for your ad- 
vantage ſolely, as I may have à very 
cc good chance of ſucceeding with her bye 
2 and bye, When you can reap no benefit 
4 from it. All I aſk of you is, your per- 
A miſſion to give you an opportunity of 
„ ſuing for a divorce. TT your da- 
< mages as bigh as you pleaſe,” I will 
& agree to any thing; and, as an ear- 
* yell, will TRE: this my ich diſtreſſes 


vw % WW aw K 


fy. I ww © 
vo * Ky w & 


« you ſo much; I am not tied down aa 


„ now what hopes you have Golds that: 
cc quarter; for the ſooner you are out of 
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cc you are; I can mortgage aty part of 
© my eſtate. What do you ſay > Willi 
« you ſign a paper, making over all 
& right and title to your wife in my fas 


% your? There is no time to be loft, I 


can aſſure you. Your uncle Stanley's 
« Jawyer has been with Brudenel; you 


< the way, the better for the next heir.“ 

You never ſaw a poor devil ſo diſ- 
treſſed and agitated as Stanley was; he 
ſhook like. one under a fit of the tertian- 
ague. I uſed every argument I could 
muſter up, and conjured all the horrible 
ideas which were likely to terrify a man | 
of his caſt; threatened, ſoothed, ſneered: 
in ſhort, I at laſt gained m point, . 
he ſigned a commiſſion for his own 
cuckoldom ; which that I may be ite 
to achieve. ſoon, dear Venus grant! I 
took him with me to conſult with our 
broker about raiſing the money. In the 


_ evening I intend my viſit to the lovely 


1 Oh! that 1 may be endüed witb 
ufficient e to ſoften her gentle 
f e 
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heart, and tune it to the ſweeteſt notes 


of love ! But ſhe is virtuous, as Stanley 
ſays; that ſhe is moſt truly: yet who. 
knows how” far reſentment againſt her 
brutal husband may induce her to go? 
If ever woman had provocation, ſhe 
certainly has. O that ſne may be inclined 
to revenge herſelf on him for his baſeneſs 
to her! and that I may be the happy i in- 


ſtrument of effecting it 


* Gods what a thought is there * 
- Adieu! 
BIDDULPH. 


LETTER XL. 


41 0 Miſs GAZxVIILE. 


5 O my Louiſa, what will now be- 


come of your wretched ſiſter? 


Surely the wide world contains not ſo 


forlorn a wretch, who has not been 
guilty of any crime! But let me not 
keep you in ſuſpence In the afternoon 
of the day I wrote laſt (I told you Miſs 


Finch was il)—Ob! good God! I know 
not what I write. 1 thought I would go- 


and ſee her for an hour or two. I or- 
dered 
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dered the coach, and was juſt ſtepping 
into it, when an ill- looking man (Lord 
bleſs mel I have ſeen none elle lately) 
laid hold of my arm, ſaying, Maden, 
« you muſt not go into that carriage“ 
« What do you mean!“ I aſked with 
a voice of. Kinde thinking, he * a 
madman. 3 3 
"> Nothing, my lady,” "be 1 re ered, 
60 but an execution on Sir William.“ 
. An execution | Oh, heavens! — 
4 execution? 44 was Wee * 10 
an 1755 
one 'of our . 5 "uo my 8 ar- 
« reſted} for debt, and theſe men will 
« ſeize every thing i in the houſe; but 
10 you need not be terrified,. your lady- 
3 ſhip is ſafe, ibey cannot touch you.” ; 

I ran back imo the houſe with the ut · 
wolf precipitation; all the ſer yants ſeemed 
in commotion... I ſaw Preſton the was. 
running up- ſtairs with a bundle in her 
band. Preſton,” ſaid. 1, © What are 
Tg you about F Oh! wh /bailiffs, 8 
eee ee 


1417 


CE, : 
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8 detain me? 
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ny wont bürt yer! T want 2 a 


.*[:can't eme, 4nllees, * hy; till 
have diſpoſed of theſe things; I muſt 
throw them out of the window, or the | 
 vailifs will ſeize then. 

I cbuld not get a ſervant near me but 

1 faithful Win, who hung weeping 
round me; as for myfelf, 1 "Was too 
melt apitared to fired à tear, or appear 
ſeuſſble of my misfortune. 

Two of thefe horrid men came into 
the room. I demanded what they wanted. 
rei ſee that none of the goods were car- 
ried out öf the houfe, they anſwered; 
Taked chem, if they Knew were Sir 
Williath Stanley was. Oh! he is ſafe 
Ledough, aid one of them; « we 
4 can t. rouch him; he pleads privilege, 

& 25 being a wender of- parliament 3 we 
an only t take "a care of his furniture for 
Chim.” 
die And amTr not allowed the fame pri- 


4 « pilege ? If lo, Bee have you dated'to to 


Henin you ! why T Hope your tady- 
© ſhip. will nor * as how we have 
et offered 
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« offered to detain you? You may go 
« where you pleaſe, provided. you _ 
% nothing away with you.“. 

« My lady was going out,” ſaid Wi "=—_ 
ſobbing, * and you would not ſuffer;it?? 
„ Not-.in that coach, «miſtreſs, to be 
cc ſure; but don't go for to ſay we 
« ſtopped . your ben. ces * 5 
% Hl 5. £5. 04 

„Will one a you Dads 3 
6 or — 1 2 have no huſineſs 
„ here. The laſt word melted me:; and 
I funk into a chair, [giving way to a 
copious» flood of tears. At that linſtant 
almoſt the deteſtable Biddulph enteretl 
the room. I ſtarted up—“ Wihhence-rhis 
6 intruſion, my lord?“ I aſked with a 
haughty tone. Are you come to: join 
* your-iyſults with the misfortunes: __ 
“have in great meaſure effectedꝰ 

„I take heaven to witneſs,” e 
he, 5. h]] much I was ſhocked to find 
« an extent in your houſe; Ihad nor 
the leaſt idea of ſuch a cireumſtanee 
«< happening. I, indeed, knew that Sir 
„William as vety much ſtraitened 
kor money.“ 8 N 

| G2 15 Accurſed 5 
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„„ Accurſed be thoſe,” interrupted I, 
e ever accurſed be thoſe whoſe perni- 
4 cious councils and baleful examples 
have brought him into theſe exigencies. 
çJJook on you, my lord, as one cruel 
< cauſe of the ruin of our houſe.” 
„ Rather, Lady Stanley, call me the 
4 prop of your finking houſe. View, in 
„ me, one m_ an 1 to render you 
. ſer vice. 
% Would to 8 . bad Le ſo. 
Jong long before I had ſeen you! 
„ > How unkind is that wiſh ! I came, 
. madam, with the intention of being 
4 ſerviceable ro you. Do not then put 
e ſuch hard conſtructions on my words. 
«© J wiſhed to conſult with you on the 
et moſt efficacious means to be uſed for 
4 Sir William's emolument. You know 
-* not what power you have!” | 
C Power! * what power have I?” 
* The moſt unlimited,” he replied, 
Gxing his a eyes on my face, 
hich I returned by a look of the utmoſt 
ſcorn. O Lady Stanley,” he conti- 
nued, 0 not do not, I intreat you, 
2 © 8 eee « uſe 


% 


5 
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> uſe me ſo hardly. Will you allow n me” 
© ro ſpeak to you alone * 

„By no means.“ | 

„For God's ſake do! Your ſerrant 
« ſhall remain in the next room, within 
« your call. Let me beſeech you to place 
«© ſome confidence in me. I have that to- 
< relate concerning Sir William, which 

« you would not chuſe a domeſtic ſhould 
ic hear. Deareſt Nie na . not in- 
© exorable.”:/: - 

«© You may 8⁰ into ber e „ Win,” 
ſaid I, not deigning to anſwer this impor- 
tunate man. My lord,“ addreſſing my- 
ſelf to him, © you can have nothing to 
tell me to which I am a ſtranger; 1 
« know Sir William is totally: ruined 
This is _ to > Every n in che 
neee ent th i eee 

« Believe 45 ſaid 15 6 the! execu- 
t tzon isthe leaſt part of:the evil. That 
event happens daily among the great - 
people: but there is an affair of ano- 

« ther nature, the ſtain! of which catr 
never be wiped off. Sir William, by 
* his neceſſities, has been plunged: into 
© the utmoſt difficulties, and, to ex- 
"3 e tricate- 
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« tricate himſelf, has uſed ſome unlawful 
© means; in a word, he has committed 
« a forgery.” 

2 Inipoſſible ! FT cried 1. claſping my 
| hands together 1 in agony. _ 

It is too true; Sir George Brodenct 
© has the forged. deed now in his hands, 
© and nothing can fave him from an ig- 

nominious death, but the raiſing a lage 
< ſum of money, which is quite out of 
« his power. Indeed, I mi n 
* difficuley- aſſiſt him. | 

«And will you not ſtep forth t6 fave: 
| „hat“ L aſked” with precipitation” 
What would you do ro ſave him!“ 

he aſked i in his turn, e to take 
my hand. | 
4 Can you aſk me 2 4m 


4 To ſave his life, what 2 8787 In nor 


ie 
Tou hare the means in your 
& power.” i 
* Oh. n quickly, and eaſe 

© wy heart of this load of diſtraction? 


u u more—much more than 1 can 


«Okt 


* 
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Ohl my lovely angel!” cried the 
| horeid wreteh, © would you but ſhew 
c ſome: tenderneſs to mel would you 
“put liſten. to the moſt faithful, moſt 
© enamoured of men, much might be 
& done. You would, by your ſweet. con- 
_ «© deſcenſipn, bind me for ever to your 
«intereſt; might L but flatter myſelf Þ 
4-ſhouldi ſhare yaur aſſection. Would 
you but give me: the; ſlighteſt mark of 
it, oh]! bow: blzſt L ſhomd be Say, 
my adorable. Julia, can L ever n 
« touch your heart? 
„ Wretch l'“ cried. I. © abs, me. 
Hou date you have the inſolenee to 
T affront me again with the, mention of 
your hateful. paſſion? I believe all ou 
| © have uttered to de 2 baſe” falſhood- | 


s agaioſt Sir William. You have taken · 


4 an opportunity ig inſult his wife, ata; 
time when you think, him too much 
« engaged to ſeek vengeance; other wiſe- 
2 coward ſoul would ſhrink from 


"33 cc 0 am 1 . Pe = gh * 5 
plied, but in my fears of offendiog 
+ hs 5 £ : G 4 4 the. 


128 T E E 8 Y LF. H. 
( the only woman on whom my foul 


« doats, and the only one whoſe ſcorn 

« would a wound me. I am not afraid of 

« Sir William's amen act wana "uy 

& hs confer? ieee 
By his conſent * | 


Ves, my dear bon go by Fre 


Come, I know you to be a woman of 


< ſenſe ; you are acquainted with your 


< huſband's hand-writing, I preſume. 
[have not committed a forgery, I aſſure 


Dres. Look, madam, on this paper; 


you will ſee how much I need dread 
<« the juſt vengeance of an injured huſ- 


'« band; when I have his eſpeeial man- 


<. date to take poſſeffion as ſoon 48 I. 


can gain my lovely charmer's conſent; 
and, oh! may juſt revenge inſpire you 
- * to: reward my labours! He held a 
paper towards me ; I attempted to ſnatch 


it out of his hand. Not ſo, my ſweet 
<-anget, I cannot part with it; but vou 
© ſhall fee the contents of it with all . 
heart.“ W 3; 21 N . 


Oh! 3 40 l line 8 you lar 5 


were thoſe contents . Ireſign all right 
Pg l title 0 my wifey Julia Stanley, to 


5 2 : + Loc 
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Lord Biddulph, on condition that he 
ce pays into my hands the ſum of four - 
ce teen thouſand fix hundred pounds, 
« which he enters into an engagement 
« to perform. Witneſs my hand, 


« WILLIAM STANLEY.” 


: Grief, reſeatment,. and amazement. . 
» ſtruck me dumb. What ſay you to- 


« this, Lady Stanley? Should you not 

« pique yourſelf on your ſidelity to ſuch. 

a good husband, who takes ſo much 

8 care of youꝰ Vou ſee. how nn be 
« prizes his life.“ ; 

„ Peace, monſter | peace jy 1 8 1. 

« You. have taken a baſe, moſt baſe ad- 


« vantage of the Wa n, bare 
„ undone??? ? 


The Fade is all jour 8.3 che i 


« with/which you have treated me has 


« driven me to che only eourſe left of 
oF OY you. Lou have it in. your- 

lex. ee nnen your” 11 — 
7 66 ba £1 | f 1 8 


WT. What, ſhould: I ee Wy 3 40 
, ſave one ſo profligate of his? But there 


of are. ON aſks 7 let i, and we- 


f Eo * * 1 * 44 8. "Ir 2 $ * * a . yet 
* $ p 1 F 5 off » Yu * * — * POR 
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« yet may triumph over thee, thou cruel, 
* worſt of wretches !” : | 
e Perhaps you may think On are 
* hopes from old Stanley; there can be 
% none, as he has cauſed this execution. 
& It would half ruin your family to raiſe 
* this fum, as there are many more 
* debts which they would be called 
upon to pay. Why then will you put 
e it out of my power to extricate him? 
Let me have ſome influence over you! 
On my knees I intreat you to hear me. 
J ſwear by the great God that made 
4 me, I will marry you as ſoon as a di- 
s. vorce can be obtained. I have fworn 
e the ſame to Sir William.“ 
Think, my deareſt Louiſa, what a 
ſituation this was for mel I was con- 
ſtrained to rein- in my reſentment, Jeſt I 


| : ln ſhould irritate this wretch to ſome act of 


violence for 1 had but too much reaſon 
to believe I was wholly in his power. 


In! ad my ſenſes ſufficiently collected (for 


which I owe my thanks to heaven) to make 
a clear retroſpe& of my forlorn condi- 
. or ten ſtrange fellows in the 
bouſe, who, from che nature of * 
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profeſſion, muſt be hardened againſt 
every iſtreſs, and, perhaps, ready to 
join wit the hand of oppreſſion in in- 
juring the unfortunate my ſervants (in 
none of whom I could confide) moſt of 
them employed in protecting, what they 
ſtyled, their own property; and either 
totally regardleſs of me, or, what I more 
feared, might unite with this my chief 
enemy in my deſtruction. As to the for- 
gery, though the bare ſurmiſe threw 
me into agonies, I rather thought it a 
proof how far the vile Biddulph would 
proceed to terrify me, than reality; 
Sp the fatal paper fi igned by dir Wil- 
liam— that was too evident to be diſs 
puted. This conflict of thought em- 
ployed every faculty, and left me 
ſpeechleſs — Biddulph was ſtill on his 
knees, Fer heaven's ſake,” cried he, 
« dg not treat me with this ſcorn; make 
« me not deſperate! Ardent as my paſſion 
« is, 1 would not loſe fight. of my re: 
10 ſpect for you.“ | 
% That you. have already done, 5 op Ins 


ſwered, ein thus openly 170 . 


6 don, 10 me fo 5 diſagreeable, 
a Prove 


S : 8 
wt” | 
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© Prove your reſpect, my lord, by quits 
ting ſo unbecoming a poſture, and 
« leave the moſt unfortunate of women 


* to her deſtiny.” 


« Take care, take care, ad 
efied he, how you drive me to 
ans Way ons 3 TI have long, long adored 

© You. My perſeverance, notwithſtand- 


f ing your frowns, calls for ſome reward; 


© and unleſs you aſſure me that in a fu- 
«ture day you will not be thus unkind, 


© T ſhall not eaſily forego the opportugiry 
* which now offers.” 


For metcy's fake !” exclaimed 1, 
baking: up, © what do you mean? Lord 


7h Biddulph ! How dare—I inſiſt, Sir 
leave me.“ I burſt into tears, and, 
throwing myſelf again in my chair, gave 


free vent to all the anguiſh of my foul. 


He ſeemed moved. Again he knelt, and 
implored my pardon ! Forgive me 
Ch] forgive me, thou fweet excel- 


| i lence! T will not hereafter offend, if 


* ee my 1 Tore. You know not 


0 . extenſive your 14K is oper. my 


* foul>, indeed you do not-! 
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On the condition of your leaving 

« me directly, I will endeavour to for- 
« give and forget what has paſſed.” I 
ſobbed out, for my heart was too full of 
grief to articulate clearly. | 
Urge me not to leave you, my an- 
c gelic creature. Ah |! ſeek not to drive 
« the man from your preſence, who 
« doats, doats on you to diſtraction. 
« Think what a villain your huſband is; 
think into what accumulated diſtreſs 
„he has plunged you. Behold, in me, 
„one who will extricate you from all 
1 your difficulties; Who will raiſe you 
1 to. rank, title, and | honour; one 
% whom you may make a conyert: Oh! 
that 1 had met with you before this 
« curſed engagement, I ſhould have 


been the moſt bleſt of men. No vile 


00 paſſion would have interfered to fever 
4 my heart from my beauteous wife; in 
« her ſoft arms I ſhould have found'a 
« balm for all the diſquietudes of the 
« world, and learnt to deſpiſe all i ==" 
__ ao joys in the ſolid blifs of bein 
« good and happy!“ This fne Ha- 
Tangue had no weight with mes though 

1 * 

2 
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I thought it convenient he ſhould think I 

was moved by it. Alas! my Lord,” 

ſaid I, it is now too late to indulge 

* theſe ideas. I am doomed to be 

« wretched ; and my wretchedneſs feels 
V increaſe, if I am: the cauſe of making 
* any earthly being ſo; yet, if you have 

the tenderneſs for me you expreſs, 

Fo you muſt participate of my deep af- 
« fliction. Aſk your own heart, if a 
* breaſt, torn with anguiſh and ſorrow, 
c as, mine is, can at preſent admit a 

ft thought of any other ſeniiment than 
eri . melancholy 2 ſituation 
K excites? In pity, therefore, to the 
— 10 woman you profeſs to love, leave 

16 me for this time. I faid, 1 would for- 

0 give and forget your compliance 

4 with my requeſt may do more; it cer- 
12 Will make me grateful. . 

4 Peareſt of all creatures,” cried be, 

Ain mx. hand, and preſſing it with 
rapture to his bolom, * Deareſt, beſt of 

„ Women! what is there that I could 
. refuſe you? Ob nothing, nothing; 
* 40 my foul: re to von, But why 


© lean, ne WBV may * 8 788 mo- 
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« ment reap the advantage of 'your ; 
« yielding heart?” 

% Away | away, my Lord, ” cried I, 
puſhing him from me, © you promiſed 
*t0 reſtrain your paſſion ; why then is 
* x, thus boundleſs? Intitle yourſelf to 
« my conſideration, before you | thus 
« demand returns.” 

I make no demands. I have done. 
« But I flattered myſelf I read your ſafer 
de yiſhes in your lovely eyes.“ [Deteſfta- 

ble wretch my ſoul roſe up 
tongue. ] But tell me, my adarable 
angel, if I tear myſelf from you now, 

« when ſhall I be 2 behold 

« you again?“ 

"0k To-motrow,” 1 e 3 6 I ſhall 
«be i in more compoled : h to- mor · 
row, and then 1 will ſee yon here; 
but do not expect too much. And 
now leave me mme as I have 
* faid more than I ought?” “ 


„ obey, dearett ais ealad the 
-infolent creature, 1 obey.” An 


3 


bleſſed be Heaven! be left the room 1 
ee „ double-locked _ 


4 it; ; 


sI. 

it ; then called Win into the room, who 
had heard the whole of this converſa- 
tion. The poor foul was as pale as 
aſhes; her looks were contagious; IL 
caught the infection; and, forgetting 
the diſtance betwixt us (but miſery 


makes. us all equal), | threw my arms 


round her, and ſhed floods of tears inte 
her faithful boſom. When my ſtorms. 
of grief had a little ſubſided, of indeed 


hen nature had exhauſted her ſtore, I 


became more calm, and had it in my 
power to conſider what ſteps I ſhould: 


5 | take, as you may believe I had nothing 
further from my intention than meeting 
chis vile man again I ſoon came to the 


determination to ſend to Miſs Finch, as 
there Was no one to whom I could apply 


for an aſy lum; I mean, for the preſent, 


:as I: am convinced I ſhall: find the pro- 


pereſt. and moſt welcome in yours and 
. ny. dear father's arms bye and bye. I 


rang the bell; one of the horrid bailiffs. 
-eame for my orders. I. deſired to have 
Griffith called to me. I wrote a note to 


Miß Finch, telling her in a few words 
ite ſituation 1 my affairs, and Wok my 
pr * 5 : - Gaal 
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dread: was ſo great of receiving further 
inſult from Lord Biddulph, that I could 
not ſupport the idea of paſſing the night 
ſurrounded by ſuch wretches ; therefore: 
intreated her to ſend ſome one in whom 
ſhe could confide,- in her carriage, to 
convey. me to her for a. little time till 
I could. hear from my friends. In a 
quarter of an hour Griffith. returned, 5 
with a dillet comtainiog only three 
lines — but oh; how much comfort. My 
« deareſt creature, my heart bleeds for 
46 © an diſtreſſes ; there is no one ſo 

proper as your true friend to cone 
« « you! hirber, 1 will, be with you. in 


an inſtant; ours for. nee Marie, 
* ; 


I made Win —— 8 up 2 few 1 i8be⸗ of 
cloaths, and rrifles that we both might 
want, and in a ſhort time I found; my- 
ſelf preſſed to the boſom of my dear 
Maria. She. had riſen from her bed, 
where ſhe had lain two;days, to fly to 
my ſuccour. Ah how much am Lin- 
debted to her! By Miſs Finch's advice, 
I wrote a few words 1 —oh ban ſhall, 
L call him the , ht Louiſa, 


af at TEC] ; 


protection, I am (though, alas 
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tare me from the foſtoring boſom of my 
care father, to abandon me to: _ 


miſeries and infamy of the world! 


| waods thus ; 1 3 x2 


Abs ak ant dn "ay kl: 
ee ee eee look up for 
Alas Un 


able) obliged to be the guardian of my 
gen honour. I have left your houſe; 


_ * happy; happy had it been for me, 


4 never to have entered it! I ſeek that 
* aſylum from ſtrangers, Lean no longer 


mes wich from my hufdand. I have 
* fafjered:too-much from my fatal con- 
5 Tenn bc” ep to feel diſpoſed 


ee to everlaſting in- 
6 NN (notwithſtanding I have your 


5 = permiffion), to extricate- you from a 


6: wivial inconvenience. -' ' Remember, ; 


_ «this is the firſt — in which I 


ever diſobeyed your will. May you 


* fee your error, reform, and be happy! 


<7 2800 prays your much We ae; * | 
5 Ay, 


ee JULIA STANLEY." 


" Wii Finch, with che goodneſs. of an 


. took me home - with her; nor 


| would. 
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would ſhe leave me a moment to; myſelf. 
She has indulged me with permiſſion to 
write this account, to ſave me the trou- 
dle of repeating, it to her. And now, 

my Louiſa, and you, my dear honoured 

father, will you receive your peör 
wanderer? Will you heal her heart - 
rending ſorrowe,, and ſuffer. her to ſeek 

for happineſs, at leaſt a reſtoration of 
eaſe, in your- tender beſbma? Will - 
you buſh. her cares, and teach lier to 
kiſs-the hand which: chaſtiſes her ? M 
how I long to pour forth my ſoul into 
the breaſt from whence er wa 


n . . 
18 


— 75 3 11 
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To Colonel Moxracvz. ; 


TELL, Jack, we are all entraim 
I believe we ſhall do in tim, 
Bur old Squaretoes has ſtole a march. on 
us, and took out an extent againſt his 
her. Did you ever hear of ſo un- 
natural 
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natural a dog? It is true he has done a 
great deal for Sir William; and fawplain- 
h, the more money he paid, the more ex- 
travagant his nephew grew; but ſtill it 
was a damned affair too after all. 1 
have been with my dear bewitching 
charmer. I have her promiſe to admit 
me as a viſitor to-morrow. I was a foot 
not to finiſh the buſineſs to-night, as I 
could have bribed every one in the houſe 
to aſſiſt me. Your bailiffs are proper 


fellows for the purpoſe - but I love td 


have my adorables meet me—aimo/? half 
way. Ihall, I hope, gain her ar: laſt ; 
* wy even + will be a Teward woke 

5 21 am en A OTE from 
Sie Willam. 1 muſt go inſtantly 40 
MY Thatched-houſe tavern. What is in 
„ S 
Great God! 1 Montagne, what A fight 
1 1 been witneſs to! Stanley, the 


- 


ill. mated Stanley, has ſhot himſelf. The 


horror of the ſcene will never be worn 
from my memory. I ſee bis mangled 
== ſtariog COT upon me. 1 trem- 

ble. 
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ble. Every nerve is affected. I cannot 
at preſent give you the horrid parti- 
culars. I am more ſhocked than it is 
poſſible to conceive. Would to Heaven 
I had had no connexion with him! Oh! 
could I have foreſeen this unhappy 
event! but it is too, too late. The. undone 
ſelf-deſtroyed wretch is gone to anſwer 
For his crimes; and you and I are left 
to deplore the part we have had in cor- 
rupting his morals, and- leading him on, 
fd by ſtep, to deſtrution. + _ 1 + 
My mind is a hell—l cannot reflet— 

I feel all deſpair. and ſelf. abaſement. * 
now thank God, I have not the weight 
of Lady Stanley's ſeduction on my en 
over · burdened conſcience. 


5 PP: Y * 
8 3 
* 


i bop re 
15 a different ſtyle I began this 
letter with a pulſe beating with an- 


ticipated evil, and my blood rioting in ; 


the idea of my fancied triumph over the 
virtue of the beſt and moſt injured of 
women. On the» ſummons, I flew ty 
the Thatched - houſe- The waiter begged 


me to go up ſtairs... Here has a moſt - 


10 e nar accident. bappened, my 
5 | 66 Lor d. N 


- 
. . 


D BYLPE « 


* Lord. Poor Sir William Stanley has 
% eommitted a raſh action; I fear his 
- * fe is in danger.” 41 thought he al- 
loaded to the affair of forgery, and in 
that perſuaſion made anſwer,” It is 
©, an ugly affair, to be ſure; but, as to 
**© hrs life, that will be in no danger.“ 
4 Oh! my Lord, I muſt not flatter you; 
cr. the ſurgeon declares he can live but a 
few hours.“ * Live! what do you 
ay! * He has ſhot himſelf, my 
« Lord.” I hardly know how I got up 
ſtairs; but how great was my horror at 
- the? ſeend which prefented itſelf to my 
altrighted view! Sir George Brudenel 
ant Mr. Stanley were ſupporting him. 
He was not quite dead, but his laſt mo- 
ments were on the. cloſe. Oh! the oc- 
eurrences of life will never for one in- 
ſtant obliterate from my recollection the 
look which he gave me. He was ſpeech- 
Jeſs 3 but his eloquent ſilence conveyed, 
in one glance of agony and deſpair, 
ſentiments that ſunk deep on my 
wounded eonſcience. His eyes were 
turned on me, when the hand of death 
Kiled them * I had thrown 
| myſelf 
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_ myſelf on imy dences by him, and was 
preſſing his hand. I did not utter a 
word, indeed 1 was incapable of arti- 
culating a ſyllable. He had juſt ſenſe 
remaining to know me, and I thought 
ſtrove to withdraw his hand from mine. 
I let it go; and, feeing it fall almoſt 


lifeleſs, Mr. Stanley teok it in his, 3 


well as he could; the expiring man 
graſped his uncle's hand, and ſunk into 
the fliades of everlaſting night. When 
we were convinced that all: was'over with 
the unhappy creature, we left the room. 
Neither Sir George, nor Mr. Stanley, 
ſeemed inclined 'to enter into eonverſa- 
tion; and my heart ran over plemifully 
at my eyes. I gave myſelf up to my 
agonizing ſorrow for ſome time. When 
T was a little recovered, IL enquired ef the 
people of the houſe, how this fatal event 
happened. Tom faid, Sir William 
came there about ſeven o'dlotk, aud 
went up ſtairs in the room we uſually 
played in; chat he looked very dejected, 
dut called for coffee, and dra tw 
diſhes... He went from thence in an 
hour, and returned again about ten. 
He 
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He walked about the room in great diſ- 
order. In a ſhort ſpace; Sir George 
Brudenel and Mr. Stanley came and 
aſked for him. On carrying up their 
meſſage, Sir William deſired to be ex- 
cuſed ſeeing them for half an hour. 
Within that time, a note was brought 
him from his own houſe by Griffith, 
Lady Stanley's ſervant . His coun- 
tenance changed on the peruſal of it. 
This then decides ir,” he exclaimed 
aloud. I am now determined.” He 
bade the waiter leave the room, and 
bring him no more meſſages. In obe- 
dience to his commands, Tom was go- 
ing down ſtairs. Sir William ſhut the 
door after him haſtily, and locked it; 
and before Tom had got to the paſſage, 
he heard the report of a piſtol. Alarmed 
rt the ſound, and the previous diſorder 


ol Sir, William, be ran into che zoom 


where were Brudenel and Stanley, en- 
_ rreatipg chem for God's ſake to go up, 


| as he feared Sir William meant to do 


ane Aae at. They ran up with 


> dy Stanley wrote, pre- 
vious bessa bvibanct's bes. 
: 3 4 3 the . 
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the utmoſt precipitation, and Brudenel 


burſt open the door. The ſelf-devoted 


victim was in an arm chair, hanging £ 
over on one dey his right cheek and ear 


torn almoſt o 


and ſpeechleſs. He 


expreſſed great horror,” and, they think, 
contrition, in his looks ; and once 8 


his hands together, and turned up his 


eyes to Heaven. He knew both the 
gentlemen. His uncle was in the ut- 


| moſt agitation. * Oh ! my dear Will, ” 
ſaid he, © had you been leſs precipitate, _ 


« we might have remedied all theſe 


* evils.” Poor Stanley fixed his eyes 


George too preſſed his hand, ſaying, 


My dear Stanley, you have been 9 2 


on him, and faintly ſhook his head. Sir 


« ceived, if you thought me your 


ce enemy. God forgive thoſe who have 


e brought you to this diſtreſs !” '* This 
(with the trueſt remorſe. of conſcience, 55 


I fay) bears hard on my character. 1 


did all in my power to prevent poor 
Stanley's meeting with Sir George and 
his uncle, and laboured, with the ut- 
moſt celerity, to confirm him in the idea, 5 
Vor. H. a 


- 
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| that they were both inexorable, to fur- 
- ther my ſchemes on his wife. As I 
found my company was got acceptable 

to the gentlemen, I returned home under 

the moſt violent dejection of ſpirits. 

Would to Heaven you were here! Yet, 
What conlolation could you afford me? 
I rather fear you would add to the 
1 weight, inſtead of lightening it, as you 

could not ſpeak peace to my mind, 

which 1 is un. . 

: 1 am yours, 4 
17 7 | dien. 


1 E ＋ T E R xIVn. 
IF 10 Miſs Ga rnvilis· | 
"Dear Madam, „ by 


LETTER from Mr. Stanley , 
which accompanies this, will in⸗ 


form you of the fatal cataſtrophe of * | 


W . 
ortunate 


— 


* = 


RE. 
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unfortunate Sir William Stanley. Do | 
me the juſtice ta believe 1 ſhall with + 
pleaſure contribute all in my power to 
the eaſe and convenience of Lady 
Stanley, for whom 1 hare the tendereſt 
friendſhip. 25 

We have e 34” 1 whole of che 
ſhocking partieulars of her huſband's | 
fate from her. ladyſhip, but her ap- 9 
prehenſions lead her to ſurmize tze 
worſt. She is at preſent too much | 
indiſpoſed, to undertake. a journey into 
Wales; but, as ſoon as ſhe is able to 
travel, I ſhall do myſelf the honour of 
conveying her to the arms of relations 
ſo deſervedly dear to her. 

Mr. Stanley is not a man who deals 
in profeſſions; he therefore may have 
been ſilent as to his intentions in 7a 
vour of his niece, which I know to de 2 5 
very noble. ws 1 

Lady Stanley e me, he 8 . 
me the honour of mentioning my naemne 

Frequently in her correſpondence with 

you. As a ſiſter of ſo. amiable a woman, 

I 5 1 2 attached to Miſs Grenville, 5 
435 or . . 8 aud 


4 » 
MP Y 5 1 * N 
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and beg leave to ſubſcribe mpfelf her 


ee n en 22404 


4 NCH. 
8 3 : 3 : M 
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"From the vir. 


1 


Julia, have experienced in your 


ſhort life, muſt teach you how little de- 


' 


pendence is to be placed in ſublunary 
enjoyments. By an inevitable ſtroke, 


you are again caſt under the protection 


of your firſt friends. If, in the vortex 


of folly where late you reſided, my 
councils preſerved you from falling into 


- any of its ſnares, the refletion'oF being 


ſo Happy an inſtrument will ſhorten the 


dreary path of life, and ſmooth the 


- pifow of death. But my taſk, my 
happy taſk, of E 45 
bee don. orer. 


- 


* 
- 


” _ des which you, my 


In the peaceful vale of innocence, no 
guide is neceſſary; for there all is vir- 
tuous, all beneficent, as yourſelf. You 
have paſſed many diſtreſſing and trying 
ſcenes. But, however, never let de- 


ſpair take place in your boſom. To + 
hope to be happy in this world, may + 
be preſumptuous; to deſpair of: beg 


ſo, is certainly impious; and, though 
the ſun may riſe and ſee us unbleſt, 


and, ſetting, leave us in miſery; 7 


on its return, it may behold us changed, 
and the face which yeſterday was 


elouded with tears may ' to-morrow | 
brighten into ſmiles. Ignorant as we 
are of the events of to-morrow, let us 
not arrogantly ſuppoſe there will be no 


end to the trouble which now ' ſurrounds 


us; and, by murmuring, arraign the 
hand of Providence. . 


There may be, to ws finite beta - is 
many ſeeming contradictions of the aſ- oo 


ſertion, that, to be good is to e 


* and therefore implanted i 


happy ; but an infinite Being knows it 
to be true in the enlarged view 5 . 


W 13 "_ 


* 
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our - breaſts the love of virtue. Our 


merit may not, indeed, meet with the 


reward which we ſeem 10 claim in this 


life; but we are morally aſcertained of 
reaping a plentiful harteſt in the next. 


| Perſeyere then, my amiable pupil, in 
the path you were formed to tread in, 


and reſt aſſured, though a flow, a 


laſting recompence will ſueceed. May 
vou meet with all the happineſs you 
deſerye- in this world ! and may thoſe 
moſt dear to yon be the diſpenſers of 
it to you! Should any future occaſion 


of yaur life make it neceſſary to conſult 
me, you know how a nnn. __ 


JEONG: adieu! e er e 
Ever your faithful 7 85 oF 
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To Sir GzoxGn BRUDENEL. 


_ Woodley: vale. 


Myc Joke Sir George, | 1 
T is with the utmoſt. a ] 
aſſure you of my niece having borae 


ber journey with leſs fatigue than we 


even could have hoped for. The plea: 
ſing expectation of meeting with her be- 


loved relations contributed towards her 


ſupport, and combated the afflictions 


© the had taſted during her ſeparation from 
them and her native place. As we ap- 
proached the laſt ſtage, her conflict i In- 
creaſed, and both Miſs Finch and my- 


ſelf uſed every method to re-compoſ 
her fluttered ſpirits; but, juſt as we 


were driving into the inn- yard where | 


we were to change. horſes for the laſt 


time, the claſped her hands together, 


 Exclaiming, * Oh my God! my father's 


— 


* 


-——- > 


H4 *chaiel® 


42 < 


* 
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* chaiſe!” and ſunk back, very near 


. fainting. I tried ro laugh her out of 


her extreme agitation. She had hardly 
power to get out of the coach ; ; and, 
hobbling as you know me to be with 


the gout, an extraordinary exertion was 


neceſſary on my part to ſupport her, 
rottering as ſhe was, into a parlour, I 


ſhall never be able to do juſtice to the 


ſcene which preſented itſelf. Miſs 


Grenville flew to meet her trembling 


fiter. The mute expreſſion of their 
features, the Joy. of meeting, the recol- 


lection of paſt ſorrows, oh! ir is more 


_ than my pen can paint ; ; it was more than 
human nature could ſuppo ort; at leaſt, it 
was with the urmoſt di. culty it could 


be ſupported till the yenerable father 
8 to welcome his lovely daugh- 

She ſunk on her knees before him, | 
- looked like a dying victim at the 
ſhrine of a much: loved ſaint. What 


agonies poſſeſſed Mr. Grenville! He 


15 called for affiſtance ; none of the party 


were able, from their own emotions, to 


aſſord him any. At laſt the dear crea- 


2 * 
* 
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ture recovered,. and became tolerably 
ealm; but this only laſted a few mi- 
nutes. She was ſeated between | her 
father and ſiſter; ſhe gazed fondly firſt 
on one, and then the other, and would 
attempt to ſpeak; but her full heart 
could not find vent at her lips; her eyes 


were rivers, through which her ſorrows 


| flowed. I roſe to retire for a little time, 


being overcome by the affecting view. 


She ſaw my intentions, and, riſing like- 
wiſe, took my hand“ Don't leave us 
* will be more myſelf Dont leave 
* us, my ſecond father l- Oh! Sir, 
« turning to Mr. Grenville, help me ro 
e repay this generous, beſt of men, a 
„ ſmall part of what my grateful 
« heart tells me is his due. I receive 
46 him, my Julia, cried her father,“ x 
«receive him to my boſom as my bros: 
te ther.” He embraced me, and Lady. 
Stanley threw-an arm over each of our 
ſhoulders. Our ſpirits, after ſome time, 


a little ſubſided, and we proceeded t 


this place. I was happy this meeting 


delicate ſenſibility of my nce.: © 2 
. "MM 5 ig ou | 


Was aver, as I all along. dreaded ine. 0 


— 
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Oh! Sir George how could my un- 
happy nephew be blind to ſuch eſtima- 
ble qualities as Julif poſſeſſes ? Blind !— 
I recall the word: he was not blind to 
them; he could not, but he was miſ- 
led by the curſed follies of the world, 
and \ entangled by its ſnares, till he loſt 


5 all reliſh' for whatever was lovely and 


vous. III. fated young man! how 
deplorable was thy end! Oh! may the 
mercy of Heaven be extended towards 
thee! May it forget its. juſtice, nor be 
extreme to mark what was done amiſs 4. ' 
I find Julia was convinced he was 
5 hurried out of this life by his on deſ- 


199 perate act, but ſhe forbears to enquire 


into What the ſays ſhe dreads to be in- 
formed. She appears to me (who 
| knew her not in her happier days) like 
a beautiful plant that had been chilled 
Vith a nipping froſt, which congealed, | 
but could not deſtroy, its loyelineſs ; the 
tenderneſs of her parent, like the fun, 
bas chaced away the winter, and ſhe 
daily expands and diſcovers freſh charms. 
Her ſiſter tvo—indeed we ſhould ſee ſuch 
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women now and then, to reconcile us to 2 
the trifling ſex, who have laboured' - #7 
with the utmoſt celerity, and with too 
much ſucceſs, to bring an odium on 
that moſt beautiful part of the creation. 
You ſay you are tired of the women of 
your world. Their caprices, their 
follies, to ſoften the expreſſion, has 
cauſed this diſtaſte in you. Come to 
Woodley- vale, and behold beauty ever 
attended by what ſhould ever attend 
beauty) native innocence. The lovely- 
widow is out of the queſtion. I am in 
love with her myſelf, that is, as; muck - 
as an old fellow of ſixty-four ought to 
be with a young girl of nineteen; bur 
her charming ſiſter, I muſt bring you))! 
acquainted with her; yet, unleſs 1 Was --- ] 
perfectly convinced, that you poſſels the 22 
beſt of hearts, you ſhould not even 
have a glance from her pretty blue eyes. 
Indeed, I believe [ ſhall turn monopo- 
lizer in my dotage, and keep them all 
to myfelf, Julia is. my child. Louiſa 
has the merit with me (excluſive of her 
own.  foperlative one) of being her . 3 
eee e 


— 
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: 1 05 And my little Finch is a worthy 
| ; I adore her for her friendſhip to- 
IT jog Surely your heart muſt be 
. impenetrable,. if ſo much merit, and ſo 
much beauty, does n not dan their ſway 
over you. 
Do you think that infamous fellow 
(I am ſorry to expreſs myſelf thus 
while ſpeaking of a peer of our realm) 
Lord Biddulph is ſincere in his refor- 
mation? Perhaps returning health may 
renew in him vices which are. become: 
habitual from long practice. If he re+ 
flects at all, he has much, very much, 
to anſwer for throughout this unhappy 
affair. Indeed, he did not ſpare him- 
ſelf in his converſation with me. If he 
ſees his errors in time, he ought to be 
thankful to Heaven, for allowing that 
time to him, which, by his pernicious 
- councils, he prevented the man he called' 
Friend from availing himſelf of. Adieu! 
my dear Sir George. May you never 
fe el the want of that . which 800d — 
ms PO: ever / : 
"EDWARD STANLEY. 3 
L * T. ; 
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LETTER Le 


To Miſs Finc oh. 


ov are very ſly, my dear Maria. 
Mr. Stanley aſſures me, you went 
to Lady Barton's purpoſely to give hef̃ 
nephew, Sir George, the meeting. Is it 
fo? and am I in danger of loſing my 
friend? Or is it only the jocularity of 
my uncle on the occaſion ? Pray be com- 
municative on this affair. I am ſure 1 
need not urge you on that head, as: you 
have never uſed any reſerve to me. A. 
mind of ſuch integrity as yours requires 
no diſguiſes. What little I ſaw of Sir 
George Brudenel ſhews him to be a. 
man worthy of my Maria. What an en- 
comium I have paid him in one word ! ! 
"Bur, joking apart (for I do- not believe, | 
you entertained an idea of a rencontre 
with the young Baronet at Barton-houſe), 
Mr. DENT, fays, with the utmolt ſe- 
5 nous, 


8 £44 


— 
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riouſneſs, that his friend Brudenel made 


him the confidante of a penchant for our - 


ſweet Maria, ſome time ſince; on his in- 


- viting him down hither, to pick up a 


wife r in the ways of the world. 
However, don't be talked into a par- 
_ tiality for the ſwain, for none of us here 
| have a wiſh to become match- makers. 

And now I have done with the young 
man, permit me to add a word or two 
concerning the old one; I mean Mr. 
Stanley. He has, in the tendereſt and 
moſt friendly manner, ſettled on me two 
thouſand a year (the ſum fixed on ano- 
ther occaſion) while I continue the widow 
of his unfortunate nephew; and if 


hereafter I ſhould be induced to enter 


into other engagements, I am to have 
fifteen thouſand pounds at my own diſ- 
poſal. This, he ſays, juſtice prompts 
him to do; but adds, I will not tell. 
you how far my affection would carry 
« me, becauſe the world would perhaps, 
« call me an old fool.” 

He leaves us next week, to o mbkes ſome. 


preparation there for our reception in a 
EE we . CELTS — 85 * . ſhort 


- T 
«4 g 5 


* 


ſhort time. I am to be | wiſtrek of his 
houſe ; and he has made a bargain with 


my-faches,*ahae*1\ Mali ffend e ths. 


year with him, either at Stanley-Park-or 
Pemberton-Lodge. You may believe 
all the happineſs of my future life is 

centred in the hope of contributing to 
the comfort of my father, and this my 
ſecond parent. My views are very cir- 
cumſcribed; however, I am more calm 
than I e to have been, conſider- 
ing how much I have been toſſed about 
in the ſtormy ocean. It is no wonder 
that I am ſometimes under the deepeſt 
dejection of ſpirits, when Ifit, as 1 often 
do, and reflect on paſt events. But I am 
convinced I ought not to enquire” too 
minutely into ſome fatal circumſtances, 


May the poor deluded: victim meet with 


mercy ! draw a veil over his frailties. 


Ah! what errors are they which death 


cannot cancel? Who ſhall ſay, I will 
zwalk upright, my foot ſhall not ſlide or 


go aſtray ? Who knows how long he ſhall 


be Nr by the powerful hand of 


God ? The moſt preſuwpmous of us, if 


a." Þ belt 
i we — 4 l 
* — 


le 


% TEST LEM 


wading 3 * laſt 1 will con- 


5 


left to ourſelves, may be guilty of. & 


lapſe. Oh! may my treſpaſſes be for- 


given, as I forgive and forget h 
My dear Maria wilt excuſe; my pro- | 


8 


. 3 for Giant rea- 
ſon Is-diſ@ntinged 15 ſome months. 5 
Dione, ngthe — ir appears, that an 
union had taken plagg between Sir George 
Brudenelfand Miſs Finch. While Lady 


Stanley was on her accuſtomed viſit to 


her uncle, ſhe receives the following: 
one n . . ere 12 EH 


. * * * 4 
* % 1 : o 
%- hd * 5 7 
F 8 F ** * * Ea I 
; 2 8 1 Ne n "1 
. % 
. 
3 2 
4 3 * N > ww 4 
8 „ 
— FE wes 
1 5 1 + » 
, 4 — 
4% 4 wt, 3 # ! 8 * 
7 4 * 
N J + 4 1 

= A i ” 5 3 7 

* 3 . I i „ 4 

. a 
: | E 
1 . 
&# - of i * > 
* 
/ 
* * 


THE SYLPH, 262 


LETTER. 1. 


„ Te Lady SrASLEY, 


; . : 5 4 1 g : Melford-abbey.. 


«fl a1s : 
taken up, that I could not find one 


In VE es ſo much 


S to tell my beloved Julia that ſbe has 


not been ene day out of my thoughts, 
. tho? you have heard from me but once 


ſince I obeyed the ſummons of our friend 


Jenny Melford, to be witneſs of her ng 


nunciation of that name. We are A 
large party here, and very brilliant. 
I think I neyer -} - accounted vain ; 


but, Liffare you, 1 am almoſt-lduced to. 


be ſo, from the attention of a very 
_ man, who is an intimate ac- 


quaintance of Me. Wynne's; a man of 


fortune, and, what will have more 


weight with me, a man of ſtrict princi- 
: x. Pew He has already made himſelf ſome 
little intereſt in my heart, by ſome very: 


benevolent * Which we have by 
1 | 255 accident 


N 
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accident diſcovered. I don't know what A 


will come of it, but, if he ſhould be im- 

portunate, I doubt 1 ſhould not have 
power to refuſe him. My father is pro- 
digiouſly taken with him; yet men are 
ſuch deceitful wortals—well, time will 
* the mean time, adien 'F 


? 


Yours moſt ſincerely, | 7 


Loviss GRENVILLE, 


_ 


To o Lady STANLEY. : 


T CANNOT reſiſt writing to you, in 
- & confequence of a piece of intelligence 
© T received this morning from Mr. Spen- 
Ws the hero of my laſt letter. | 


-” 


O'S 


. - - S ; 
4 | 
4 8 2 
— , At 
- « th ö 8 
. . 


Loo 

At breakfaſt Mr. Spencer ſaid to Mr. 

Wynne—“ You will have an addition 

e to your party to-morrow ; I have juſt 

had a letter from my friend Harry 

„ Woodley, informing me, that he will 
ee pay his devoir to you and your fair 


es bride before his journey to London.“ 


The name inſtantly ſtruck me 
« Harry Woodley “ T repeated, 
„Why do you know Harry Wood- 
« ley?” Aked: Mr. Spencer. © I once 
« knew a gentleman of that name,” I 
anſwered, © whoſe father owned that 
L eftate my father now poſſeſſes. I re- 
« member him a boy, when he was under 
ee the tuition of Mr. Jones, a worthy 
te clergyman in our | neighbourhood.” 
« The very Tame,” replied Mr. Spencer. 
« Harry is my moſt particular friend 1 
„ have long known him, and as long 


« loved him with the tendereſt affection-— 


© an affection, whiſpered he, =» which - 
© reigned unrivaled till I ſaw you; he 
te was the Fist, but now is ſecond in my 
«© heart,” I bluſhed, but felt no anger 


15 at t his boldneſs. 


I ſhall 
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I T ſhall not finiſh my letter till I Rave 
| ren my old: acquaintance z: 1 wiſh for 


- to-morrow ; Lexpreſſed my impatience to 
Mr. Spencer. I ſhould be nneaſy At 


your cearneſtneſs,” ſaid he, did I not 
know that curioſity is incident to your 
E ſex; but I will let you into à ſecret: 
Harry's heart is engaged, and has long 
05 been ſo ; therefore, throw not away 
your fire upon him, but preſerve it, 


to cheriſh ane eee es Hye *, your 
e n 


> 
10 
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"Hei is arrived (Mp: "Woodley, n 
we are all charmed with him, I knew 
him inſtantly, tho' the beautiful boy is 
now fluſhed with manlineſs. It is five 
years ſince we faw him laſt—be did nor 
meet us without the utmoſt emotion, 
which ve attributed to the recollection 
that we now owned thoſe lands which 


: - ought in right to have been his. He has, 


however, by Mr. Spencer's account, 
" BS Moy ſucceſsful in * and is maſter 
WANT: 1 of 


* 


| CUE ST EPY ou 1 
of a plentiful fortune. He ſens to merit 


— favour of all the ene, 
daten! leerer Ms 
Yours moſt ah, 
LOUISA GREN VILLE. 


LETTER LI. 


| TolLady Sravavr. 40 

| 75 — 

R. e tells me, it is a proof 
1 I have great aſcendency over him, 
inge he has made me the confidante of 
His friend Woodley's attachment. And 
who do you think is the object of it? 

To whom has, the conſtant youth paid 
bis vous in ſecret, and worn away a 
ſeries of years in hopeleſs, pining love? 
Ah! my Julia, who can inſpire ſo ten . 
der, 0 ag, a flame as WIR ?_ ves! 
| you 
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yon are the ſaint before whoſe ſhrine the 


_ "Faithful Woodley has bent his e and 


ſworn eternal truth. i 
- You muſt remember the many in- 
ſtances of eſteem we have repeatedly re- 
- ceived from him. To me it was friend- 
ſhip ; to my ſiſter it was love—and love 
of the pureſt, nobleſt kind. 7 
He left Woodley-vale, you recollect, 


about ſive years ago. He left all he 


held dear; all the ſoft hope which che- 
riſhed life, in the flattering idea of 
raiſing himſelf, by ſome fortunate ſtroke, 
to ſuch an eminence, that he might 
boldly declare how much, how fondly, 
he adored his Julia. In the firſt inſtance, 
he was not miſtaken — he has acquired a 
ndble fortune. Fluſhed with hope and 
eager expeRation, he flew to Woodley- 
wle, and the firſt ſound that met his 


cer was—that the object of his tendereſt 


Wiſhes was, a few weeks before his arri- 
val, married. My Julia! will not your 
tender ſympathizing heart feel, in ſome 

- degree, the cruel anxiety that muſt take 


; Place in the boſom which had been, dur. 


: 1 5 5 N ; 3 . 
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Ip ing a long journey, indulging itſelf in 
the fond hope of being happy—and juſt 
at that point of time, and at that place, 


where the happineſs was to commence, 
to be daſhed at once from the ſcene of 


bliſs, with the account of his beloved's _ 


being married to another? What then 
remained for the ill-fated youth, but to 
fly from thoſe ſcenes where he had ſuſ- 
rained ſo keen a diſappointment ; and, 
without caſting one glance on the plains | 
the extravagance of his father had 
wreſted from him, -ſeek in the boſom of 
his friends an aſylum ? 3 : 
He determined not to return till he 
was able to ſupport the fight of ſuch 
intereſting objects with compoſure. He 


propoſed leaving England : he travelled ; _ 


but never one moment, in idea, wan- 
dered from the ſpot which contained all 
his ſoul beld dear. Some months ſince, 
he became acquainted with the event 
which has once more left you free. His 


delicacy would not allow him to appear 


before you till the year was near en- : 
pager And wow, if ſuch unexampled 1 


. x 
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G88 may plead for him, Whac com- 
petitor need Harry Woodley fear? 
T told you my father was much pleaſed 
with Mr. Spencer, but he is more than 

f pleaſed with his old acquaintance. 'You 
cannot imagine how much he intereſts 
himſelf in the hope that his invariable 
attachment to you may meet its due re- 
ward, by making, as he ſays, a, proper 
impreſſion on your heart. He will return 
with-us to Woodley-vale. My father's 
partiality is ſo great, that, I believe, 
ſhould you be inclined to favour the 
faithful Harry, he will be induced to 
make you the eldeſt, and ſettle Woodley . 
on you, that it may be tranſmitted to 
Harry 8 heirs ; a ſtep, which, I give vou 
my honour, I ſhall have no objection to. 
Belt, it will be proving. the ſincerity... 
k. Spencer's attachment. io mea 

edel 7 ſhould not be averſe to making; 
WW” "you NOW, 4 burnt child” dreads th 


* 662 37S. 6 


Abe your "ILY reer out at A 


rention ; Tart Will not write a w ord mare 


IT, {or "I 


till 1 have, -nquired after my dear old - 
EIT „ 
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one. How does the worthy ſoul do? 
I doubt you have not ſung to him lately, 
as the gout has returned with ſo much 
violence. You know, he faid, your 
voice baniſhed all pain. Pray continue 
ſinging, or arty e which indicates re- 
turni ſo mueh 
wiſh you. I have had a letter from Lady 
Brudenel; ſhe calls on me for my pro- 
miſed viſit, 'but I begin to ſuſpect I ſhall 
have engagements enough on my hands 
bye and bye. I doubt my father is tired 
of us both, as he is planning a ame 
to get rid of us at once. But does nat 
this ſeeming eagerneſs proceed from t 
motive which guides all his actions 60 : 
Wards us—his extreme tenderneſs—the 
_ apprehenſion of leaving us unconnet uy 
and the infirmities of life baſtening with | 
large ſtrides on himſelf ? Oh! ** Ae 5 
he is che beſt of fachers 
Adieu I I am dreſſed en cau 
juſt going to mount m my borſe, accompa 3 
nied by my two bed. I wiſh you was .. 
here, as Town] ſhould have no dene, s 
e 15 


Voi. II. Harry | 


Y; ll 
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arty wit Joi. But bere—he is in 
eee vin of cs nt 
ee n . e 3 vol woy 2Tuo), : 
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lunley park. 
* L A'S! my * deareſt "A is it to 
55 e.your laſt letter was addreſſed? 
10 me, btb fad. itim of a fatal atrach- 
ment?” Tom as has been my heart by 
che ſtrange yicifſirudes of life, am I an 


otyet fit to admit the {8 of joy? 
Une 1 05 tiny is to 
a TOE * 2 


5 e 19—it, muſt 
= be ever a 0 . a K n t to me, 5 
Lour * * Fn a appineſs! 

Ever, ever, WII 102 engers to my 

cape; e e KP < ob! 

anal oy e how 
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how deceitful 7 had taken poſſeſſion 5 
my mind, and ſeemed to chace away the 
dull melancholy which habitüal griefs : 
had'planted there. Ah! ſeek not to rob 
me of the ſmall ſhare allotted” me. Speak 
not write not of Woodley ; my future 
peace depends upon it. The name of 
love. has awakened a thouſand, thouſand 
pabgs, which ſorrow bad huſhed to reſt;; 
at geaſt, I kept them to myſelf. I look 
on. the evils of my life. as a puniſhmene . 
for having too, freely indulged myſelf in 
a moſt reprehenſible attachment. dievan's 5 
has my hand aged. the fatal name! 
Never, have I ſigheg it forrh 3 in the moſt 
retired privacy ] Never then, my Loniſa, 
oh! never mention the deſtructive paſſion, | 
to me more! Jiqlze bine 1 ien 


e il. red e . 
fated, gabe if curſed with; ſo much 
* (tang) 75 he, firſt. predilection I felt 


in Ne; of, one tpo dear—was'a; faint 
fimilitude I thought ! diſcovered herwten 0 


him and Woodley. Bur if I entertained . 


a partiplity at firſt fer him, becauſe he 


rentiffde me of a former companion, too 


* . 


— 
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ſoon he made ſuch an intereſt in my bo- 
ſom, as left him ſuperior there to all 
others. It is your fault, Louiſa, chat [ 
have adyerted to this painful, this for - 


bidden ſubjedk. Why have you men- 
tioned the pernicious theme 1 


Why ſhould my father de · w earneſt to 
hase me again enter into the pale of ma- 
trimony ? If your proſpects are flatter- 
ing - indulge them, and be happy: I have 


taſted of the fruit have found it bitter 


to the palate, and corroding to the heart. 
Urge me not then to run any* more ha- 
zatds'y L have ſuffeted fufficiently. Do 
not, in piey to Mr. 'Wootley, encourage 
in him à bope, that perſeverance may 
ſubdue my refolves. Fate is not more in- 


exorable. I ſhould def, piſe myſelf if I 
; was capable, for one moment, of wiſhing 


to give pain to any mortal. He cannot 
complain of me—he may of Deftiny ; 5 
and, oh! what complaints have T not 
to ne of bet!” 
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I have again peruſed your letter; I 
am not free, Louiſa, even if my heart 
was not devoted to the unfortunate exile. 
Have I not ſworn to my attendant Sylph * ? 
He, who - preſerved me in the day of 
trial ꝰ My vos are regiſtered in hea- 
ven I will not recede from them } I be- 
eve: he knows my heart, with all its 
weakneſſes. On oy: _ nach nor 
Ae ee more · 
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1 * — 
To Lady STANLEY. .. - 


V HERE bas my julia learnt this 


0 Y  inflexibility of mind ? or what 


virtue ſo rigid as to ſay, ſne is not free 
to enter into o 


ther engagements? Axe 


your affections to lie for ever buried in 
the grave of your unfortunate huſband,? 
Heaven, who has given us renewable af- 


fections, will not condemn us for making 
a transfer of them, when the continu- 


ance of that affection can be of no far- 


ther advantage to the object. Bur, your 


_ caſe is different; you have attached 
Jourſelf to a viſionary idea! the man, 
" whoſe memory you cheriſh, . perhaps, 
thinks no longer of you; or would he 
not have ſought you out before this? 


Are you to paſs your life in mourning 
his abſence, and not endeavour io do 


| Juſtice to the fidelity of one of the moſt 


amiable, of men? 3 


5 Surely, 
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Surely, my Julia, theſe ſacrifices are 
not required of you! Yon condemn m 
father for being ſo intereſted in the fake 
of his friend Woodley t—he only . 
queſts you to; ſee him. Why not ſee bim 
as an acquaintance? You cannot form. 
the idea of my father's Wiſhing to con- 
ſtrain you to accept him! All he thinks. 
of at preſent is, that you would not ſuffer 
prejudices. to blind your reaſon. Wood- 
tey ſeeks not to ſubdue you by perſeve- 
rance ; only give him leave to try to- 
pleaſe you; only allow him to pay you- 
a viſit. Surely, if you are as fixed as 
fate, you cannot apprehend the bare 
fight of him will overturn your reſolves! 
_ You fear more danger than there really 
is. Still we ſay—/ee him. My deareſt 
Julia did not uſe to be inexorable 
My, father' allows he has now no power 
over you, even if he could form. the- 
idea of uſing, it. What, then have you: 


to dread? Mer 790) have a e 
voice”! 25 1 ft. 11 25 
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lam called upon but will end with 

he. ſtrain I began. See him, and then 


refuſe him your eſteem, nay more, your 
| tender affectlon, if you en. 


2 . Yours moſt ſincerely, 
n r 8 . ; 
11 n GRENVILLE, 
95 A f . 8 4 
— Try 18 W —— e n we 1 _ 
3 "2 © 
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A, my Louiſa how is the fyle of 
your letters altered! 1s this change 


; (not improvement) owing to your attach- 
ment to Mr. Spencer 2, Can love have 
wrought this difference? If it has, may 
. it be a ſtranger to my boſom !—for it has 
225 to make my Louiſa — 

who 
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who was once all tendernef6—all ſoftneſs! 
who fondly ſoothed my diſtreſſes, aud: 
; folt- for WA which yu never _ 


208 u en fü —— ee 3 
« Our ſex, as well as I; ei 
C Though I alone do feel the injury—” 


| you; to whom I have freely expoſed 
all the failings of my wayward heart! 
in whoſe boſom I have repoſed all its 
tumultuous beatings !---all its anxieties!— 
Oh, Loviſa! can you forget my confidence g 
in you, which would not permit me to 
conceal even my errors? Why do you: 
then join with men in ſcorning your 
friend? You fay, my father has now no 
power aver me, even if be could form the 
idea of ufing power. Alas! you have all 
too much power over me! you have the 
of rendering me for ever miſera- 
dle, either by your perſuaſions to con- 
ſign myſelf to eternal wretchedneſs; or 
by my inexorableneſe, as you call it, in 
flying | in the face of perſons fo dear 
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1 R SY I PHI. 
Ho eryel it. is in you to arraign — 
Sondluct of one 10 Whole,gharaQer you 


ate. A Huge. What has Abe man, Aim 
unfortunately both for himſelf and me, 


Has been toommuch in my thoughts; 


what has he done, that you ſhoaſd ſo de- 
ciſively pronounce him to be ineonſtant, 
7 e SE e ; Who ;ſcemed fo. 

5 bl oh ke hen of 


ce t ſo much commended: 
for bis wee till Ihe, 1755 of 


1 


dy : Fei delicate, rgotive ee 75 9 2805 

Bur L will. have dene wirb theſe Paine: 

ful. interrogataries'; they only help to 
om eyen more than you. 


My. good. W is, better 3 you lar 
A Py beart.—-and, harſh and unher - 
eqming, as, it may ſeem in your eyes, 1 
will not return to Woodley: vale, till I. 
am affured- I. mall not. recen any more 
perſecunons on his acc Wauld he 
* ottehr with 8 Wen he may eally..; 

= watt "x T" . entitle 


rr S r H. ih 
entitle himfelf to it d bir Kilt iteher 


ire 245d. en 1 427850 

My refoliitidhr rabies 26k r 
what that is there is no danger of 
making” any. one u. farteipater Gt lr 
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To. Miss GrenviLLss. T 
ee, a BoA Col nb re2: ds 
14 Stanley pak. 
AA ob Why Wa; Ithir ſchemee 
III laid? I: cannot compoſe my 
thoughis even to aſk. you the moſt+- 


fiaple uche Gan. you judge: of 
| aſtagihwenr 2, the motions. wi 
I; was ſeised? Oh! ng, yon canhas 
aunot r 8 


2 
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wo THE SYLPH, 
lo in the depths of affliction as I have 
been; you never have experienced the 
extreme of joy. and - deſpair as. I have 

done. Oh ! you know nothing of what 
I feel l- of what I cannot find words to 

expreſs! Why don't you come hitheg?--- 

I doubt whether I ſhall retain my ſenſes 

uy Ry arrival. 64 IM 


* e Td Adu! - 


Yours for ever, 


. 
» FIRE IRA 
FP N * 


| JULIA STANLEY. 
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| 81 my dear Maria, you ſhall be 
a jk zcquainted with the extraor- 
r change in your friend! You had 


EN life 


3 * my paſt 


* , 4 


T HE $TLPH, ar 
life before you. I was | convinced of 
your worth, por could refuſe you my 
confidence. But. what is allthis? I can» 
not ſpend my time, my precious time, 


in prefacing the — which. now'fur- 
round me. 


You know how. depreſſed wy. — 
was with ſorrow at the earneſtneſs with 
which my father and ſiſter eſpouſed the 


cauſe of Mr. Woodley. I was ready 


to ſink under the dejection their perſe- 
verance occaſioned, aggravated - too by 


my tender, long · cheriſned attachment tb 


the unfortunate Baron. [This is the 


firſt ume my pen has traced that” WY 1 


I was as fitting a morning in an 


alcove in the garden, ruminating on the 
various ſcenes. which I had experienced, 


and giving myſelf up to the moſt me- 
lancholy preſages, when I perceived a 
paper fall at my feet. I apprehended it 
had dropped from my pocket in taking 
out my handkerchief, which a trickling 
tear had jult before demanded. I 
re r 1. p and, to mx "Lan 


ww THE: STL PH. 
found it ſealed and addreſſed to myſelf. 
I.haſtily broke it open; and my wonder 
inaroaſed when I read theſe words: 
*I have been ·witneſd to the pertur- 
«-bation-of your mind. How will you: 
* atone to your Sylph, for not- availing- 
e uourſelf of the privilege of making 
T application to him in any emergency * 
ce Af ou have loſt your "confidence in 
<« him; he is the- moſt wretched of 
_ © -beings..” He flatters Himſelf he may: 
_ %heanſtrumental to your future felicity. 
Hf you are inclined to be indebted to 
cc him for any! ſhare of it, you may have 
< the opportunity of ſceing him in five 
cc minutes. Arm yourſelf with reſolu- 
ec tion, moſt lovely, moſt adored of 
women; for he will appear under a 
et ſemblance not expected by you. ou 
10 will ſee in him the moſt —— 1 | 
<«<. gonſtant of human beings.“ Wut 
- Lwas ſeized with. ſuch a tr 
ſu nmoning; all the ſtrength of“ ni 
wldeflume,1ſaid aloud, though Wen 
ou, ee view my atmable: 
as "opp. R 


— 
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« gylph I.. But oh hat became of me 
when at my feet I beheld the moſt? - 
wiſhed⸗ for. the moſt dreaded, Ton- 
bauen {.-| I claſped} my hands. tagetber; 
and ſhrieked with a moſt. frantie Air, 
falling back half inſenſible on che ſeat. 
« Curſe on my preeipitanee l“ be cried 
throwiog., his arms round me. . My 
« angel! my julia! look. on the moſt? 
“ forlorn of bis. ſex,” _ unleſs you. pity 
* me.” © Pity yon!“ I exclaimeds! 
with a. faint accent — Ok!! Lapp 
hence; aud how came you here? 


Did not my Julia expect me? vs; 1 


a inche ff wire, nan” | 
manner. 8 . 
4 melt rent * mould I: 2 alas! 
«what: ne” could Lhave of Sn 
<arrwvabt??: e iis ail bolixy gaan 
4 From this, 4. replied, taking: up 
the billet written by. tha Sylph. What 
do go mean? For Heaven's: ſake l. 
< riſe, and unravel this myſtery. My 
« brain, will. burſt; with the torture of = 
© ſuſpence;**.. deal s dh e : 
elk the lovelic women will par- 
<< don. the ſtcatagems.l bare are Va 
ny ' Ts 


184 THE ST LP H. 
& her unſuſpecting mind, I will riſe, and 
riſe the happieſt of mortals. Les, 
«my beloved Julia, I am that inviſible 
guide, that has ſo often led you 
through the wilds of life. I am that 
4 bliſsful being, whom you ſuppoſed 
e ſomething ſupernatural.” 
“It is impoffible, I cried; interrupting 
bim, it cannot bel? 
t Will not my Julia recollect this poor 
| pledge of her former confidence?“ 
drawing from a ribband a locket of hair 
I had once. ſent to the Sylph. 1s this, 
t to me ineſtimable, gift no longer ac- 
knowledged by you? this dear part 
1 of yourſelf, whoſe enchantment gave 
4 to my wounded. ſoul all the nourifh- 
«© ment ſhe drew, which ſupported me 
© when exiled from all that the world 
if . «had worth living for? Have you 
= e focgot the vows of laſting fidelity, 
= with which che value of the preſent 
et vas enhanced? Oh! ſure you do not. 

* And yet you are filent. May I not 
4 have one word, one look d a 
4 Alas!“ cried 1, hiding my face 
from his -glances ; . what can 1 ay? 

| EE... © 


1 g 


THE SYLPH. 185 
„ What can I do? Oh! too well J re- 
“ member all. The conſciouſneſs, that 
c every ſeeret of my heart has been 
&« laid bare to your inſpection, covers 
me with the deepeſt confuſion.” + 
4 Bear witneſs for me,” cried. he, 
« that I never made an ill uſe of that 
'ce knowled e. Have I ever preſumed 
60 upon it! Could you ever diſcovery by 
the arrogance. of Ton-hauſep's condutt, = 
* that he had been the happy © cofigant 
„of your retired ſentiments? Believe 
« me, Lady Stanley, that man will ever 
« admire you moſt, who knows moſt 
© your. worth z and oh who knows it 
« more, who adores it more than 12“ 
0 Still,“ ſaid I, I cannot compoſe 
ee my ſcattered ſenſes. All appears a 
« a dream; but, truſt me, I doat onthe 
« illuſion. I would not be undeceived, 
jf I am in an error. I would fain 
ce perſuade myſelf, that but one man on 
earth is acquainted with the ſoftneſs, ö 
« I vill not call it weakneſs, of my ſouls 1 
« and he the only man who could . 
60 NA chat n Oh! be per- 
| 3 ſudded, ' 
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Me ſuaded, - moſt angelic of women,“ 


ſaid he, preſſing my hand to his lips, 
be perſuaded of the truth of my aſ- 


s ſertion, chat the Sylph and I are one. - 
ou know how you- were eircum- 


e rice 4 
Ves! I was martied BYE * had 


"4c © the happineſs of being ſeen by you.” ” 
1 No; u was not. : 


5 5 Not married, before I was feen by 


* you 5 de 


.Moſt ſurely not. Yeats, years be⸗ 
fore that event; I knew, and, knowing, 
C loved you loved you with all 1 


* fondueſ of man, While my age w 


de that of a boy. Has Julia quite Fort 
her juvenile cbmpanions? Is the time 
* worn from her memory, when Harr; 
$f Woodley! uſed to weave the” fancied 
* garland her 


ie Protect me, gs" erieal, "Kare 


4 JL am iu the land of ſhadows!” 5 
No,“ cried he, claſping me in is 


ems, (ad ſmiling at my apoſtrophe, 


-le bnd fubſtarice and fubſtantial. 
Joys tob here.. ale 4701 Jett 217 225 
b 5811 5 4 ia, 


THEySYLPH. 167 
Thou Proteus!“ ſaid I, withdraw- 
ing myſelf from his embrace, what; do 


you mean by thus, ſhifting charafters, 
« and each ſo potent ? een 


To gain my charming Ta * he 
anſwered. « But why ſhould we thus 
< waſte, our time? . me lead you to 


i Four father. r 8 485 2 
1 My father! N father here?” 

* Jes, he AB me, hither ;. per» 
« haps, - as. Woodley, an unwelcome 


« viſitant. But will you have the 


**, cruelty, to reject him 100 aided + he, 


SM looking flyl Yoon 11107 82 (iS. 3 2 3):\d81 * 
turned, with a ſwile, * You, have con- 
© yinced. me, yon are capable; of great 
« artifice z; but I. ſhall inſiſt on your ex- 
5 plaining your. Abole plan of qpera- 


4 tions, agu an gtonement for your 
double, nay-treble W for I thinle 


6 you are three in one. Bu Lam im- 
5 patient to 1 i. father, whom, 
* the, moment before I; ſaw yo ya 
« accuſing of cruelty, in ſecking to 
te urge me in the favour of dg düse 

erminen never to ſee.” 
« But 


„ Pon't preſume . 400 much, L.re 


— 
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4 ut now you have ſeen him (it was 
4 all your fiſter required of you, you 
#know),. will Wow os ende to bis 
* 5 

. lem Gent to | be guided by 

my SyIph,” cried I, in this momen- 

tous inftance. That was my reſolu- 

" tion, and ſtil] ſhall remain the ſame.” 

6 Buppoſe - thy Sylph had recom- 
* mendet you to beſtow your hand on 
*© Woodley > What would have be- 
Ss come of poor Ton-hauſen ? * 

My confidence in the Sylph'was' ef- 
1 rabliſhed on the conviction of his being 

© my lafeſt guide; as ſuch, be would 

e never have - urged me to my a 

_ hand where my heart was ry; 
but, admitting the poſſibility of the 

«. Sylph's 3 ſuch a" meaſure, a 

negative voice would have been 12 

* Jowed me:; and no power, human or 

« divine,” ſhould have conſtrained that 

voice to breathe out a vow of fidelity 

E to any other than him to whom the . 

e ſecrets of my heart have been fo lon 14 

- © known,” MY VV 1 | Ys: be” 


bo 
. 
L # 


By this ' time we had nearly reached 


the houſe, from - whence my father 
ſprung} with, the utmoſt alacrity to meet 


me. As he preſſed me to his venerable 


boſom, Can my Julia refuſe the re- 


« queſt. of her father, to receive, as © 


ce the beſt pledge of his aſſection, this 
ie valuable preſent? - And will ſhe for- 
e giye the innocent trial we made of her 


« fidelity to the moſt amiable of ner - 


Ah! I know not what to ſay, eried * 
I; c here has been fad management 
„ amongſt you. But I ſhall'foon forget 


ie rhe heart-achs I have experienced, if 


« they have removed from this gentle- 


« man any ſuſpicions that 1 did not re- . 
« gard him for bimſelf alone. He has, 
« I think, adopted the character of 


5 
J.-J 
& $ 
$4 


« Prior's Henry; and I hope he is con- 


« yinced that the faithful Emma is not | 


« g fiction of the poet's brain. I know _ 
not, I continued, by What name to «all 
« him.” | 

« Call me yours,” cried he; « 4 


« that will be the higheſt. title I "hall , X 


. m"_—_ aſpire” to. But 00 ſhall > th 


= 


T7962? T. HE SI L P H. 
vc all, as indeed you have a right to do. 
4. Nu ſiſter, and ſoon, 1 hope, mine, 
related: to you the attachment which 
c had formed for you in wy tendereſt 
e years, which, like the ' inciſion on 
«the infant bark, greto with my growth, 
and firengthened with my ſtrength. She 
ct Jjkewiſe told you (but oh! how faint, 
c. -how.-inadequarte to my feelings) the 
c extreme anguiſh” that ſeized me when 
found you was married. Diſtraction 
cc ſurrounded me; I cannot give words 
« to my grief and deſpair. I fled from 
50 place which had loſt its only attrac- 
< tive. power. In the firſt paroxyſm of 
ce afflictian, I knew not what reſoturions * 
1 formed. L wrote to-Spencer-—nor to 
e give zeſt. or eaſe to my over-hurdened 
heart; for that, alas! could receiye 
«no dimjqution: nor to complain, for 
4 eh could not complain of you. 
« My VEE Was nc at, imprinted. on! y eur 
„ min though 785 had worn«itſelf 
9 Wh deep a trace in ming. Spencer op- 
ofed my reſo of Flukeeem 5 
1 e, ns et ns 


* conhex1 
| als + er 


T HE SYLPH. 19 
© connexions (only friendly ones, my 
« Julia, but, as ſuch, infinitely tender). 
« He it was that urged me to take the 
“name of Ton-hauſen, as that title be- 
« longed to an eſtate which devolved to 
ce me from the death of one of the moſt + 
ic valuable men in the world, who had 
« ſunk into his grave, as the only aſylum 
« from. a combination of woes. As 
ſome years had elapſed, in Which 1 
« had increaſed in bulk and ſtature, 
« joined to my having had the ſmall- 
« pox ſince I had been ſeen by yon, he 
thought it more than probable you 
* would, not recollect my perſon. 1 
* hardly know what I propoſed. to my- 
« ſelf, from cloſing 'with. him in this 
a Chee, only that 1 take Heaven to 
itneſs, I never meant to injure ou; 
« and I hope the Whole LN my >> -- 
„ conflüct has convinced ygp. how, fins +» 
«ters, I was in that profeſhon, | Far. 1 
10 " the great irregularicy,,, of your, laſfe 
* haſbang! s life, 1 had a plete of by 
leon woald, at, one time or other 


_ tree from you gagements, „ 
0 Bee's 1 2 * | hoped 
I to 


rr 
<t& be united; if not in this world, I 
cc. miglit be a kindred· angel with you in 
Your virtuous ſoul could not 

<<. fitid its congenial friend in the riot and 
<coofuſion'in which you lived. I dared | 
ec not truſt "myſelf to offer to become 
„ your guide. I knew the extreme 
_ © hazard I ſhould run; and that, with 
call the innocent intentions in the 
old, we might both be undone by 
te our: phſſions before renſon could come 
44 to our aſſiſtanee. I ſoon ſaw I had 
the happineſs to be diſtinguiſfied by 
n, and that diſtinction, while it 
« raiſed my admiration of you, excited 
inne the deſire of rendering myſelf 


iin more worthy of your eſteem ; but 


een that eſteem I refuſed myſelf | 
_ © the dear privilege of ſoliciting for. 1 
<« iQed->with the utmoſt caution; and 
« if, utider the character of the Sylpb, 
« F dived into the receſſes of your ſoil, 
« and drew from thence the ſecret at- 
s rachment you profeſſed for the bappy _ 
_ © Baron, it was not ſo much to gratify | 
KC the wag. fat) hears as to put 2 
1 


4 


4 
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« on your guard, leſt ſome of the invi- 
« dious wretches about you ſhould 
ce propagate any reports to your pre- 
« judice; and, dear as the ſacriſice 
ec coſt me, I tore myſelf from your loved 
“ preſence. on a ſarcaſm which Lady 
« Anne Parker threw out concerning 
© us. I withdrew ſome miles from 
„London, and left Spencer there to 
* apprize me of any change in your 
ec circumſtances. I gave you to under - 
« ſtand I had quitted the kingdom; but 
tc that was a ſeverity I could: not impoſe 
«© upon myſelf: however, I conſtrained 
© myſelf to take a reſolution of never 
« again appearing in your preſence till 
40 I ſhould have the liberty of indulging 
e my paſſion without reſtraint. Nine 
« parts of ten in the world may con- 
< demn my procedure as altogether 
c romantic. I believe few will find it 
ce imitablez but I have nice feelings, 
and I could ad no other than 1 did. 
„ I could not, you fee, bear to be the 
& rival of e That” I Have — 
and 


I aſſure you, hd * ae e 
much indehted to me for this we 9 
1 ave bÞrrowed the time ont of the 


0 E s VI v R. 


„and had 1 found you had bp 
% Ton-haufen, Woodley would have 


been deprived of one of the moſt de- 


«:licate pleaſures a refined taſte can ex- 
< perience.. And now all that remains 


is to intreat the forgiveneſs of my 


« arviable Julia, for theſe pious frauds; 
4 and to reaſſure her ſhe ſhall, if tb: 


% heart'of man is not deceitful above all 


things, never repent the confidence ſhe 
placed in her faithful Syiph, the affec- 
tion ſhe honoured the happy Ton- 
2 hauſen with, nor the eſteem, notwith- 
* ſtanding his obſlinate perſeverance, 
56 which ſhe: charitably beſtowed on that 
« unfortunate . ee been Harry 
66 Woodley.” >: 

Heaxen fend L never may yy fold . 
But really I ſhall be half afraid to ven- 


ture the remainder of my. life with 


| ſuch à variable eng However, 


any father * to anſwer for him 
in future. 210 Of 


1 7 


3 


THE S TLP H. 
tight; as the whole day has been take 
up in a manner you may more e eaſily 
gueſs chan I can deſcribe, _ 
Say every ching chat is civil to Sie 
George on my Part, as you are conſcious 
I have noi to beſtow on any other "2 
men than ; thoſe; by whom I am ſuc- 1 


rounded. I expect my filter and ber 
ſwain to- morro p. 1 
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=” ' acquaintance again, he is ſo totally 
N 10885 remember his penſive air, 

0 and gent e W manner, Which 
. K 2 ſeemed 


* 
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ſeemed to beſpeak the Protection of 
every one. Inſtead of all this, he is ſo 
alert, ſo briſk, and has ſuch a ſaucy 
aſſurance in his whole deportment, as 
really amazes; and, I freely own, de- 
lights me, as I am happily convinced, 

that it is owing to myſelf that be is thus 
different from what he was. Let him be 
what he will, be wilt ever be dear 
io me. 

I vanted him to relate to me al the par- 
* ticulars of his friend Frederick, the late 
Baron s, misfortunes. He ſays, the recital 
would fill. a volume, but that I ſhall pe- 
ruſe ſome papers on the ſubject ſome 
time or other, when we are tired of 
deing chearful, but that now we have 
better employment; I therefore fubmit 
for the preſent.” ' 

I admire my ſiſter's 3 very much; 
he is an agreeable man, and extremely 
lively : much more fo naturally, not- 
withſtanding the. airs , ſome folks give 
themſelves, than my Proteus. Louiſa 
doo is quite alive; Mr. Stanley has for- 

got pe oat * bd ET 7: father bs ready to 
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dance at the wedding of his eldeſt 


daughter, which, I ſuppoſe, will take 


place ſoon. _ 

Pray how do you go on:! Are you 
near your accouchement ? or dare you ven- 
ture to travel as far as Stanley - park? 
for my uncle will not N with any of 
Us et. 

Ah! JL can write no o longer; they 
threaten to ſnatch the pen from my hand; 
chat i may 22 n a ſoleciſm in po- 
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DON ay word. a pretty kind of 

a romaatic adventure you. have 
abt of it, and the coneluſion of the 
baſmeſs juſt as it. ſaonld be,, andiquite 
tactical julia. ar Vintde 


triumphant, and Vice dragged at her 
chariot-wheels :— for I heard yeſterday, 
that Lord Biddulph was ſelling off all 


Sy. and . moved himſelf 
| BEE dsa. ow my old friend 
Montague ſhould be ſent on board the 
Juſtitia, and als well that ends well. 
As to your Proteus, with all his aliaſes, 
I think he muſt be quite a Machiavel in 
artifice. Heaven ſend he may never 
change again ! I ſhould be half afraid 
of ſuch a Will-of- the-wiſp lover.. Firſt 
this, then that, now the other, and al- 
r 


* 


ways 1 FO But bind him, 1 him, 
Julia, in adamantine chains; make ſure 
of him, while he is yet in your power; 
and follow, with all convenient ſpeed, 

ihe dance your ſiſter is going to lead off. 
Oh! ſhe is in a mighty hurry! Let me 
hear what ſhe will ſay when ſhe has been 
married ten months, as poor I have been 
and here muſt be kept priſoner with all 


the diſpoſitions in the world for free- 
dom | | 


| What an acquiſition your two kuſbands 
will be ! I beſpeak them both for god- 
fathers z pray tell them ſo. Do you 
know, I wanted to perſuade Sir George 
to take a trip, juſt to ſee how you pro- 
ceed in this affair; bur, I bluſh to tell 

you, he would not hear of any ſuch 
thing, becauſe he is in expectation of a 
little impertinent viſitor, and would not 


be from home for the world. Tell it not 


in Gath. Thank heaven, the diſſolute 
tribe in London know nothing of it. 
But, believe, none of our ſer will be 
anxious about their ſentiments. While 


K 4 1 


L PH. 
we feel ourſelves happy, we ſhall think 
it no ſacriſice to give up all the nonſenſe 
| and hurry of t e beau monde. 


: 3 "= 
5 o EY , 1 * 8 * I 1 7 9 
ES” * Ly —_ . Cf 
**4 * _— 5 * * * 8 
* 
* - 1 
- * 5 a TE 4s 
« 5 ; 2 4 : 
„ 4 4 oy 
by 1 
* 
2 » * 0 : 
* — * i A ' 
» 1 +» By » 5 
+ 
— 
LEY 3 1 A 
FORD e 
. - <E * * 8 F 8 — 


. » * N 
* * 
” 
— 1 © F 1 
— * 2 
7 9 eee wes #% * r 1 #2 
* Ya, 1 ö 1 Fc "I a , 
x . i 
- * 1 
* My * of * 
* 2 * 
8 4 4 7 
* « * £ * 
= * 
L » 
* 
- 
* 
— 
=, . 
— 
, { ; 
bs . 
y 1 
* * . 
* 1 * . : 1 
£ # ” * 4 
* 
3 280 1 
13 * Z * 1 3 5 i E 1 e 
4 11 . 
. 
8 — N 
oy — 
4 * 4 * * - £ 
” . 1 2 % . 1 2 E 
* 
= . 4 my — 
4 * 
* 
I 4 * ” 
* 
* - 4 . 4 / 
* » 
4 - 
* * » 
# * F X 
3 * 4 
5 p ö 
i s 2 
> . ; . » 
s % 
* 3 £ ; 
* * E . w 
- « - 
+ * 1 * 
4 þ 
* — — 
47 = : . 
4 < 
* 
as — 7 L » * . 
ot - 1 5 
7 * =. 4” * * T 
. 
* : * 1 7 
4 - 
* * 5 
* y * 5 * E 7 
4 
+ * o L N % 
— * 
5 _ 
n *% o 2 2 $ s 
7 F N x 
* 
* 
2 ” hy 
2 * * * 4 
1 r * x 52 8 { 4 , . 
£5 * * * — * 
. 
— 1 £3 0 * . * * 
a I o * F 
8 VP 4 » + 7 i125 , 3 * 
7 * — 
3 * * "> «+/F * * 5 . * 
* 3 
4 — -- 
_ * 
3 N % 
10 2 «KS 
24 - * * * oh 
N B * 
4 
- / 


BO OKs  prined for T. Lownnzs. 


FT O 1 1 0. 


7000) Jay ee 10k 


2 Wood's * e of che Civil Law, 11 76 

3 Jacob's Law Dictionary, al 28 - 

4 Camden's Britannia, plates, 2 vols. 4l | 

5 Miller's Gardener's Dictionary, cuts, I 38 | 

'6 ne Dictionary of Trade and nenen 

| 2V 146 

7 Lowndes's Marriage Regiſters, wwenty-five ſheets of 
demy paper, containing 400 compleat Regiſters, 
46. Some on parchment, demy ſize, at 18, 
others on vollum, demy ſize, at 2s per leaf. 

8 Maitland's Hiſtory of London, brought down to the 

preſent Time, by the Rev. _— en in 2 An 

with cuts, _ ee 


r 


9 Hiſtory of Jamaica, 3 vols. with maps and 0 orna- ?) 
mental views, zl 3. 
10 Winſlow's Anatomy, with leer e 


EE 


11 Be r's Opera, W1 the \ 17 * * 8 in 
1 ſewed, 5 kn 1 

12 * . le Forks, by bi. Nei, 3 volt, 

1 The 002 lie Farmer, lates, 11 9 

1 Locke 's Works, 4 . * * | 25 


16 Ferguſon's Ankle with platet, 185 ro 
17 Walon s Hiſtory of Halifax, with cuts, 11 48 


18 Anfon's Voyage wht plac, 11 5. Cut ro Aug, 
2 115 N 761 | © $6 HETIO 13 
I Fl, L88t6n' Art" of Building, 


ſeparate, in 
19 Cruden's Concordanic 


n 78 6d 


„ N eee 


2 


* BOOKS, prived er T. Lowa. 
21 Prieſtley on Electricity, with plates, 11 18 


22 Boyer s Dictionary, % Egcun 14 58 
2 4 RA $ Works, il 5 


ah FN ted, Hl M YO XK 
25 25 Bod — Place py to the Bible, * 
26 eee ee net W 


2 


| ODE ES 1 07 


* ane The} © 44s ; 
n'5-4franamy, 9% | Io awdivitio] v 
28 ons s Feſtivals, | 0 
29 Foote's Plays, _ An een id erbaute 
30 Salmon 's Geographical | 6 2 
31 Pierce's French wy Engliſh E | 
32 Bartlet's Farriery, 48 15 
33 Cheſelden's Anatomy, plates, CY | irate] 
34 Wen Sarveyisg, plates, 6s ng 
35 855 11 Dictionary, 12 rol, Ris 1318 
's Compleat Houſewife, 5s 
3 Falconer Non Waters, 3 vel, 128. 


Bailey's Englitf 
| 9 Lediard's 1 Life of the Duke 0 of ' Marlborough, plates, 
vols. 128 
40 Newton's Milton? s Paradiſe Loft; cuts, 2 vols. 125 
— Regained, vols, WP 1: 
4 Crs ak einer, Hl Dinar 4 en - 
2 oyer's Fre pgli on * IN "IP 
4 Daley; 5 2 2 vols. 12 Je T T3 


er 


45 Stanhope's T Bülpen 1 pis, 45 25 3 Th 
46 Dr. ames's — 
47 Fiel ing's Wente 21 Ree, 8 1 rols. 21 „ 
pr Spectator, 8 vols, 2 
q Potter's . Apiiqy quities * Gredee, N Aas ®» 


uman on ing, 1 
— N gd and Ky. Vo 8 os 


65 


£10320) i 2b 0 61 


10 
Pjerce,s CS 
7 65 Cn Sun . Z oh & 4 la 


122 8 — EY Sir Ifaac Nevio Dio 
es, plates, 6s 


55 Kimber's 


BOOKERsS printed. for T. Lownvns., 1 


; Kimber's Hiſtory of England, cuts, yen 
56 Howell's Hiſtory of England, cuts, 
57 Dictionary of Arts and Sciences. 4 v 4 Mates; 21 58 
58 Prieſtley on Electricity, plates, 2 vols. 122 
59 Milne's Botanical Dictionary, with a Jae and 
Plates, 78. 6d . 
60 Wallis's Farrier's DiRonary, zo 6d 
61 Ward's, Mathematies, 56 | 
62 Sherlock on Death, 28 6d 
63 Salomon's Expeditious Accomptant, 48 
64 Ferguſon's Lectures on Mechanics, 78 6d 
65 Reading' s Life of Chriſt, 6 „ 
65 Kimber's Baronets of England, 3 vols 2 a: - 
67 Mrs. Glaſſe's Cookery, 56 5 I" 
69 Dyche's Engliſh Dictionary, 68 -. : | 
70 Bladen's Cæſar's Commentaries, cuts, 6s | 
4 Bailey's Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Lat. and Eng. 68 
7 nſon's Engliſh Dictionary, 2 rale, ** yo 
oore's Dramatic Works, 3s.. - 
74 Brookes's Gazetteer, with maps, 75 e's 
75 Johnſon and Steevens's Shakeſpeare, . 10. vols. 12 108 
77 The Hiſtory of Inland e in R 
| with plates, 2s 6d. | 
78 Marſhall on Sanctification, 3s 
79 Chambaud's French Exerciſes, Sd 
80 — Rudiments of the a Tongue, 136d 
81 Macbride's Medical and Philoſophical Eflays,, B53, 
82 Muller on Fortification, with plates, 78.6 
83 Palermo's Italian Grammar, 63 e My 
35 Hill's Dramatic Works, 2 vols. 122 2 
: large paper „2 vals * on 
38 Anſon's Voyage, by Walter, — 5 maps, 6s 3 
87 Treatiſe. on Opium, by G. Young, M. D. IP , 
Kalm's Travels into North America, z vols. cuts, 129 


89 Langley's Builders“ Jewel, 43 d 
90 1 Gy * en een. 6 64 


2 


8 
; "0 _ 


"BOOKS _ for T. Lownves. 


e w * L v E 8. 


91 Theobald Sbakefpeare, 8 vol. cuts, n 8. 
92 Fortunate Country Maid, 2 vol. 66 
93 The Prater, by Nicholas Babble, Eſe 
94 Antigallican, or Adventures of H. Cobban, E 
95 Adventures ot Owen Gwin Vaughan, Efq. 2 vo 'S 
99 Sir John Vanbrugh's Plays, 2 vol. 6s 
7 Milton's Paradiſe Loft, cuts, 33 64 
35 Dr. Smollet's Quixote re 4 vol. 128 
99 Works of Mr. G. arquhar, : 2 vol. 6 
100 Gin, 5s Roads, 1s Gd 4 
101 Selectæ è Profanis, 2 6d 
102 Clarke's Introduction to making 
103 3 Works, with” his 22 and Head, 
25 
10 Kimber's Peerage of England, Scotland and Ire- | 
5 land, with Arms, &c. 3s 6d each | 
* Crorall's 5 | 
Bille Plays, 2 vol. . 
187 Buntes iver Cromwell, * #:4 
108 Fine Lady, 2 vol. 6s Re Lond 
109 Fielding s Works, 12 Vol. 1] 10 
110 Scarroen s Wofks, 2 vol. 63 © 
111 'Cotton's Poe:ical Works, cuts, 33 64 | 
112 Theatrical Bouquet, 3 of Prologues and 
Epilogues, 38 6d 
3 
1 Conſtant ia ; 
116 Howard's Dramatic 3, ? * = 
178 Letters 'of Abelurd and 4 helonte; with Pose by 
Mr. Pope and Mrs. Madan, cuts, 2s 
117 The fame Book” on d vn 05 Bowel 22 
Plates, 1 
its Fidlding's Jones, * 120 
219 Otway's Dramatic Works. 3 vol. gs + 
120 Henrietta, by Mrs. Lenox, 2 vol. „ 
| 343 The Locket,” Novel, a yol. 6. = ES 
r a | 422 Philipss 


BOOKS rn, for T. Lowa zs. 
122 Philips s (John) Poems, with cuts, 28 6 
123 Philips's (Ambroſe) Paſtorals, 26 | 
124 TS 4 vol. 128 | 
Seaſons, on medium paper, 29 64 


12 
2 Ditto, on demy, es | 
127 Ditto, on . and new. 


plates, 38 
128 Louiſa Mildmay, 2 by Mr. Kelly, 2 vol. 6z 
129 Barrow's Naval Hittory, plates, 4 vol. 148 
130 Johnſon's Compleat Letter- Writer, 26 
131 The Unfaſhionable Wife, 2 vol. 6s 
— 132 Browne's Roman Hiſtory for Schools, 20 - 
5A 135 Martin's Gazetteer, with ſeven maps, 33 6d 
4 Woman of Honour, 3 vol. gs 5 
* Thickneſſeꝰs Uſeful Hints in a Tour eo n z 
13 Wycherley's Dramatic Works, 36 6d 
3 The Engliſh Theatre: Contaimng thirty Comedies 
and thirty Tra 
traits of the principal Actors, and an elega 
Vignette, and engraved Title Page to each 
lume, 12 vol. al 163. 
1 38 Ditto, large paper, with plates of the &rlt 
fion, 1 2 vol. 3Il 122 
139 Genuine Memoirs of Maria, 2 vol. 66 
140 Adventures of Frank Clive, 2 vol. 6s 
141 Hatton's Comes Commercii,' 23 
142 The Noveliſt, with cuts, 2 vol. 6s 
143 Pomfret's Poems, 18 6d 93 
144 The Wanderer, 2 vol. 6 _ 
145 The Fair Philo „ vel. 66 
505 Cleland's Surpriſes of Love, 3s - 
447 Roderick Random, 2 vol. 6s. | 
2 Gordon's Young Man's > Companion, 23 64 
Mathers V Man's Companion, 2 
135 Hitory of Sir es Beaufort, 2 vol, 6s p 
151 Ho Lady's 8 ** we 
152 1 Captain Raten Boyls, 3% 
3 N Love un n Vari? 3 
| 154 2 


„ornamented with Por- 


Ne, 


BOOKS printed for T. Lownoes. - 
154 W and Hamer, by Dr. Hawkeſworth, 2 
vol. ' 
155 hon Ly on the Water uſed in Diet at Bath, =; : 
156 Emma, ar the Child of Sorrow, 2 vol. 66 
157 Marianne Middleton, 2 vol. 66 b 
158 Hiſtory of t-Watſop, 2 vol. 6 
159 Matrimony, by Dr. Shebbeare, 2 vol. 7 
160 Fielding's Joſe ph Andrews, cuts, 2 vol. 6s. 
161 Hudibras, with Hogarth's Cuts, 38 d 
162 Practice of London Hoſpitals, 3s | 
163 The Trinket, a Novel, 3 4 3 
164 Modern Fine Gentleman, 2 vol. t 
165 Hiſtory of jack Connor, 2 vol. 6s 


166 Life — Adventures of Mr. Cleveland, 4 vol. 1 128 


167 Roxana, or the Fortunate Miſtreſs, 3 
168 Life of the Duke of Marlborough, . 
169 Small Talker, a Novel, 3s | 
15% Paths of Virtue delineated, 2s d 

171 Telemachus,, French and Engliſh, 2 wal, 65 

172 The Matrimonial Preceptor, 3s - + 

173 New Duty of Prayer, 18 n til 
174 Delia Stanhope, 2 vol; 6 

175 Guardian, 2 vol. 58 * ne 

176 Adventurer, 4 vol. 122 
177 Brookes's Art of Angling, cuts,; %% . nou 

178 Amoranda, or the Reformed rmed'Coquette, 26 | 
179 Nun's Poetical Letters to a ue, with the An. 
ſwers, 28 6d a wy 
180 Fruitleſs En uiry, by Mw Haymaendoh 


181 Clariſſa Harlowe, 8 val. 11 % 7 > 8 | 


182 Sir George Etherege's. Plays, 26 

183 Adventures of undd Re gon 3˙ 

184 Mikon's P 1 

185 Thompſon's: 1 2vel., 9 e I 
186 Birmingham Counterſeit, 2 vol. 6 - 


187 Rogiſart's French Grammar, 2 


188 Dr. Young's Works, 5 vol. 1 * 


189 e 8 vol. 16606 = b 
190 The vent, 2 W 6 N Re £3 
247 Gm $2 * Fi 109 Devil 


BOOKS rived for T. Lees 


191 Devil upon Two Sticks, cuts, 35 n . 
192 Hoppus's Meaſuring,” 28. 6d“ * eff 01 I 
193 Thoughtleſs N tf N 90 5 1455 £30 Yiu 
194 Modern ro ef,'6 7 Is W 1 
I AT 
3 5 


196 Ley bourneꝰ la gl. | 
197 Moll Flanders, 3s * ) © 


# 24 


*. 


* 


* 8 8 2 MA 
F 


7 FS 


4 PO 82 * mung 


£* F#F* 


* Fad 
* * 


** 


Mis ovel, 8 TEA ee 
Fx © 
201 Hillory « of ifs deten Dany, 4 vol. VOL 72 Nu I 


203 Telemachus, in. Bir eli, 8 |. vis es 230 on 


4 * 


£ 

4 1. * 7 3 

204 Avantures de Telema 3 20 = 5 
L 
7 


199 Hiſtory of „ Brom, rot; 


at bop 3% we 2 * „** 
5 „ 
7 ; 


$7 #7 


k 


" 3M 
47 #3 


I — — 


205 Peregrine Pickle, 4 vol. 12 
206 Plate-Glaſs Book, 3864" 


* * 
* 


207 London 3 56 new 28 bd Mo. e, 
x ol. 25 


208 Side Smollet 4 v Les f A 7 
209, © 18 Js Lore, i Novel, 9 25 r 2 


1 J Day, + ebene 
2 The NI „ 


212 Idjured Ie ed ag A a 6 
213 Browne's Travels, 2 vol 3 
214 Berci's Memoirs of the Counteſs, 2 vol, 6 ; 
215 Addiſon's Miſcellanies, 4 vol. 133 25 5 | 
216 Gay's Plays, 3s _. is of 
217 3 Seat, 2 vol. 66 „e ene 2.22 
218 Tour thrg' Great Britain, with: map cl. 14% 
219 Salmon Guzetteer, maps; 38 6d* RA SE 
220 Yorick's Sentimeiital Jane, 4 wot. 1% IH T Ten 
221 Lucilla, or Progreſs of Vine 35 75 1 1 "22 
222 Harris on Diſeaſes of Children, 3s ali CFD 


#51: 


[2 * 


7 


223 Mrs, Fiel ing %, Life of Cleopatra and Gew. . | 


youll £06. 
Bag. 16 az2 105 


224 Home's Dran Works, 
225 Francis's Ho Lat, an 
226. Dryden's Horace, 

227 Congreve's Works, 2 vol. plates, 6s 
228 Hiſtory of Miſs Pitborough, 2 vol. 6s 


* Fender by Dr. 125 4 vol. 128 


LAT 4% * 


220 8 . 


— — 


BROOKS re for T. Lownvue. 
230 Robinſon Cruſoe, 2 vol. cuts, Cl Tg | 


231 Gay*s Poems, 2 vol. Nove! 8 
232 Fanny Seymour 1 
233 The rench Lady, a da Lol. „ 
234 The Ladies Miſcellany, 
23d Cider Happy Diſcovery,. Ry 

Cibber's Works, 5 vol. 158 


23 2 — 


242 ee Prgr rok, 1 . 
243 Gay's Fables, with. cuts, 38 z | 
244 = » without cuts, 23 
24 A new Engliſh Grammar, 12 
A new Latin Accidence, 16 6d wo | 
247 A 1 to 3 5 * TY 
248 Elementa Latina, or. the pecans arts of 
Latin . drawn op in Latin Rules e 


Margaretta, Counteſs of Räinsforth, 2 vo 66 3 
29 Ladies Complete Letter Writer, 25 cet K ah 


251 Younger Siſter, 2 vol. 66 


252 Nunnery for Coquettes, . . ; 
253 Fatal Friendſhip, 2 vol. 68 + pe 
254 Woman of Faſhion, 2 vol. 66 . 
255  Hoyle's Games, 3s gd ee 
256 Ditto, n "by Charles Tons, wy „ 
257 The Brot a Novel, 2 vol. 66 
258 Arcade Grandi, 7 vol. 11 1 
9 Auſon's Voyage, by Walter, 6 
22 Hiſtory of Pamela Zee 2 vol. * 
261 The Sentimental Spy, 2 vol. 6s i 
262 Brown's Family Teſtament, . 1 


72 n fre eee K. 


. ? 3 4 3 2% s 
- % + * * £ Fi 


RJ F234 44 71 
oP... 7 I 2 * * £ 
R A 2. 2 5 „ Ss 4 A " 4 We W's by + = 3 5 - ta * "> 
. : 2 


correſponding with the Engliſh Introduction, * 


N 
. . 
U 4 


0 8 T A v o. 
264 Berdoe on the Gout,” Is 64 


265 on the Retina, with cats, 18 
266 on the Circulation of the Blood, 18 2 
267 Theory of Human Senſations, 1s 6d 


268 Dr. Falconer on the Gout, 18 6d _ Be 
263 Three Letters to a Member of Parliament, on the ; 
5 reſent Diſputes with America, 1s dd 
270 Reflections on the Negro Cauſe, 1s dd . 
271 on India Affairs, 1s 6d n 
274 Three Eſſays on Populouſneſs, &c. of Africa, with 
a Map, 1s 6d | 
273 3 ge Humanity no Paradox, 38 64 


r . ILV S. 


274. Compleat 3 5 Jeſter, 185-473 

ws Fair Cireaſſian, by Dr, Groxall, vith plats n 
f Sentimental Exhibition, 18 6d 

Ki Phillips's Splendid Shilling, 18 | | 
278 Dr. Young's Eſtimate of Human Life, 1 36 
279 Heraldry in Miniature, containing the Arms, See. 
of the Nobility and Baronets of Great Britain 
and Ireland,” 28 

— e dot Wounds, 1 64 


PLAYS. 


ROO. 


Anmomilt, by Ravenſcroft 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes | 
As you like it | 
Artful Huſband -- - * 
| 1 by nt 
rengzebe, by en 
Barbaros ; 
Bartholomew Fair 
Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 
Beaux Stratagem 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe 42 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Britiſh Enchanters 8 
Brothers, by Dr. Young 
Buſiris, by ditto 
Buſy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
Careleſs Huſband 
Catiline, by Ben Jonſon 
Cato, by Addiſon 
Chances, by Buckingham 
Chances altered 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
Cleomenes, by Dryden. 


GE £ 


| Earl of Eflex; by 


printed for T. Lownpes, 


230 Nobinſon ( . | 
231 Gay's Pr 41 DIX-PePce each, \ 
23 Bramule, byDr.Trapp Cobler of Preſton 
Adventures of Half Comedy of Errors 
an Hour Conſcious Lovers 
Albion and\/Albanius eee by Howard 
Alchymiſt, by Ben Jonſon nfederacy, by Vanbrugh 
Alcibiades, by Otway Conſcious Lovers, by Steele 
All for Love, by Dryden Conſtant Couple 
Ambitious Step-mother Contrivances, by Carey 
2 . 5 888 „ 
phitryon, by n untry Wife, by Wycherl 
Amphi 4 Fa 8 n 


Wife altered 
Cymbeline altered | 
Damon and Phillida 

Devil of a Wiſe 


Deril toy pay, by Coffey 


Diſtreſſed Mother 
Don Carlos, by Otway - 


Double Dealer 


Double Gallant, by Cibber 
Douglas, by Home | 


Dragon of Waniley 


Drummer, by. Addiſon 
Duke and no Duke | 
'Duke of Guiſe, by Dryden 
Bankes 
Earl of Eſſex, by Jones 
Every Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal 


_ Falſe Friend 
Fatal Curioſity _ 


Fatal Secret, by Theobald 


Flora, or Hob in the Well 


Fox, by Ben Jonſon 
Friendſhip in Faſhion 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 


» Gameſter,. 


* 


SH » „eee 


| Limberham, 


2 _ 
- 


PLAYS pie T. kene. 


Gameſter, by Mrs Arg ymeay 
Gameſter, b Moore 
Genile Shepherd 

George Barnwell, by Lilo 
Gloriana 5 

Grecian Daughter 


Greenwich Park 


Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare | 
Henry IV. 2 Parts, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
Henry VIII. by ditto + » 
Henry V. by Aaron Hill 
Honeſt Vorkſhireman 
Jane Gray, by Rowe 
uu Shore, by ditto 
22 by Farquhar 

Lin Len by r 

ear, by _— 
King Lear, Doe 


Love for Love 

Love in a Miſt 

Love in a Tub, b Ethe 
Love makes a Man 
Love's Laſt Siftt 
Lying Lover, by _ 
Macbeth, by Shake 
Mahomet, by Miller — * 
Man of Mode, by Etherege 
Mariamne, by Fenton 
Meaſure for Meaſure 
Medea, by Glover N 
Merchant of Wenn Weng 
Merope 10 
Minor, by adde 
Miſer, by Pang "P31 
Miſtake, by rang. oh —4 
ces Bride 


Fu 


: Revenge, 


Much ado abord 


Muſtapha, by I* 
Nonjuror, by dn 


Edipu 6 by Dryden. a 
Old Kine —_—_ 1 
Oroonoko, by ee pe 


Orphan, by Otway 


Othello, by Shakeſpeare 5 


" Palins Huſband 


Perolla and Ifidora  ' 
Fhædra and 8 1 


Pilgrim, by Beaumont 
Polly, by Mr. Gay 
Prophetels, b Beaumont 


- . Provok'd Huſband 
Provok'd Wife 


Recruiting Officer 
Rehearſal, D. of Bucks ; 
Relapſe, Vanbrugk 

y Dr. 3 q 
Rival Fools, by Cibber 
. Rival Ladies, by Dryden 
© Rival Queens altered 


"Lamang and Juliet altered 


Roman Father 

Royal Merchant A 
Rule a Wife and erde 
School Boy, by Cibber 
Scornful 


y 
She would and the: 3 


Cibber TIN 
if ſhe could 


not, b 
She. wou 


9 72 Siege of rue rl vertont. 
Silent Woman S 
| 123 Nice © a 


"> 


Sir Harry Wildair 


Sir Martin Mar-all I KN 


10 4 


230 Robinſo. 
231 Gay's Rates 
2347 Fans” Alti 
* Ae Vench, by Farquhar 
Stade of Innocence 
Strollers. 


Suſpicious Huſband 
Tamerlane, by Rowe 
3 and Sigiſmunda 
ſt. by Shakeſpeare 
Huſband, by Steele 
— | 


Timon of Athens 1065 


Titus and Berenice, with 
the Cheats of . 
Twelfth Night _ 
Twin Rivals 
Two Gentlemen of 2 8 
Venice Preſerved 
Ulyſſes, by Rowe  - 
Way of the World 
What dye call it? by woe 


Seng . Lowud zi. 8 
Wife to be let 


Wife's Relief 


Wild Gallant, by 4 


Wit without Money 
Woman's a Riddle 


Wonder, à Woman keeps 


a Secret, by Centlivre 
Zara, with the Interlude, 


dy A. Hill, Eſq. 


: Agis, 18 


Arden A eren bee . 18 
| Eaſtward Hoe, ies 
Gentleman Dancing Maſ- 


ter, 16 


Lore n Weed, ö 
Paſquin, 18 


Perkin Warbeck, 18 + 
of Riches, French 
and Engliſh, 18 
Plain Dealer, 18 


| Sega Aquila = 5 


3 


TRAGEDIES ak COMBDIES 3 in. | Ours 


31 
a at 18. 6d. each. 


All in the Wron 
Alzuma, by Mr. Murphy 
Alzira, b 3 oo, _— 
Art and FTE > 
3 al 
Athelſtan, by Dr. Brown 
Athelwold, by A. Hill, Eſq. 
Barbaroſla, by Dr, Brown 
Beggars Opera Songs, for 

chord, Violin, or 
German Flute, 440. 


Ae ay "opera 


Diſſembled Wanton 


Kr with — 
. 8 Cumberland 


Czlia, or perjured Lover 
Corniſh Squire = 


Coriolanus altered 


Cymbeline, by Hawkins 
Diſtreſſed Wiſe, by Gay 
Double Falſhood ; or Dif- : 

treſſed Lovers 


PLAYS . ed" for. T. Lowabzs. 


Double Miſtake. 

Douglas, by Mr, niet 

2 on the 2 . 

ſtant, by A. E 

2 by Meilan 
Led yh Arr 2 Kai 
He Delica 

Faſtonable ——.— 4 wg * 

Fatal Viſion, % A. Hill 

n by Mr. Moore 

Friends, by Meilan 

Sameſter, by Moore 

Gil Blas, by ditto 

Good -natur'd Man 

Guardian Outwitted 

Henry VII. by Mr. Grove 
with cuts | it 

Humours of Oxford  - 

ealous Wife 
adependent Patriot 

Infolvent, by A. Hill 

King Charles I. by Havard 

Love for Love, pings by 
Baſkerville _ 


- = 
Love in &. , with 
h i 4 


muſic 
po at 
Lover, by Cibber _ 
Mahomet, 7750 by D 
£4 ys. 5 „ 
Maid of 

an of * 
M 


Midas, by k. FOI? x6. 
Minor, by Mr. Foote 


Modern Huſband 

Modiſn Couple 

Momus turned Fabuliſt 

Mother · in Law | 

Mourning. Belg e, Printed 

Mt xe ag b M Mo 
uſtap! 4 

orthunberlan 


afkerville 


Oliver Cromwell <4 


Orators, by Mr. Foote _ 


Orphan of China 


Fapal Tyra 
Patron 54 Foote, Fi ; 


Favs Th 
Plain Deter 1. 


3 


Prodigal, b y T. Odell, E. | 


Refuſal, y C. Cibber 
Roman Revenge, by A. 


Scanderbeg, Mr. t 
Siege of Aqui rhe 
Students 1 8 5 
Temple Ben 
Timon of Athens altered 
Timdn in Love, by Ralfe 
Village Opera 

Virginia, by Mr. Criſpe 

» VirginQuem  _ 
Univerſal Paſſon 
Way of the Af aaa prin 


Way ker e = mT T 


——— + 0 — — — 


| 
| 
| 
4 
| 
| 


Fatal Extravagante 
Hiſtorical . ” 


| OPERAS, F ARCES, le. in Octavo, at 18. each, 


Fairies, b Sen 10 
Tae, CNS. 


Ho] pita} fbr 


MS: 373 v19 


CAINTO 


CHILLES in Petti- ovial Crx ; 
A Judgment of Paris 8 
Amintas etter Writers, by Filing 
Am phitryon altered i Rake 
Amivndy and 1 Mad Captain 
Artaxerxes, an Opera. Merlin 
Apprentice, by Mr. Murphy COPIES 5 
Author, hy Mr. Foo te Midas, by Mr. a Heard 
Beggars : Wedding, by Midſummer Night's Dream 
= Mock Doctor, pg 
s Opera Tanes for Muſe ' in Mourain to 
Begg Oats 7 | which is ed, erlin 
Bickerſtaff s unburied Dead in Love, by „Hill, Eſq. 
Boarding School, with Oroonoko, by Hawkel- 
Mofic, by | worth 
Catirayine and Ned, Old Man wie Wiſdom 
altered from Shakeſpear's Old Maid, LE. Mr. — 
© Taming of che Shrew Padlock, by 
; Chances altered © — + Me. Hull 
Coffee Flonſe, Miner Philaſter altered | 
Comus, altere by Mr. Rinaldo, by A. Hill, Eſq. 
Colman Romeo and Juliet altered 
Damon and Phils; with She Gallant 
Muſick *** 1 Tenge Mr. . Focte : 
Dei bf a Düke - FTempeff, an Opera ©! 
Din, by Sig, Thomas and Su r 
Edgar and Kaan, Tom Thumb | 
Fa 8 rwo Gentlemen of Verona 


holſterer, by Mr,Murp 
N Statue, or pul 
Devil in the * 
lar, by A. Hill, E 
— e cee d 


„41 A 
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